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10 REV. JOHN McELHENNEY. 

die, shortly after the close of the struggle, leaving his 
widow and six children as his heritage to the new 
republic. 

He died when my grandfather was very young, and 
his elder brother, James McElhenney, who wa!; pro
bably his guardian, took charge of his education. 
Through his generosity he received a liberal educa
tion, and we may suppose that from this genel'OUS 
elder brother he also received the impulse to study for 
the sacred ministry. 

From my grandfather's sketch of his brother's life, 
we have the only authentic account of his ancestry. 
In a letter to the Rev. T. H. Saye, he states briefly: 

"Among the men of my Dame who resided in the 
northwest part of the State, was my brother Janwt:l. 
His life was full of incidents well calculated to illus
trate the mysterious dealings of God's providence, hut 
to enter fully into his history would now be impracti
cable. I shall, therefore, only set down It few of the 
prominent facts connected with his life. His ancestors 
were of Scotch descent, who emigrated from Pennsyl
vania to South Carolina at an early date, and settled 
in the Waxhaws, in Lancaster District. * His father, 
John McElhenney, was the son of S. McElhenney, and 
his mother's maiden name was Coil. They had six 
children-four sons and two daughters. James waH 
the eldest of the family, and was born in the 'Yaxhaws 
about the year 1766 or 1767. At the close of the 
Revolutionary War his father died. 80011 after this 

.. The 1I11me Wllxhaws is derived from II tribe of Indians of that nllme 
who once lived there. It is II hilly country, and the lund i~ very 
fertile. There is II creek in the Wllxhaws called Waxhaw Creek. 
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CESTRY. 15 

will add, fel owledge of ot ay 
of becomin with ourselves a 
meanR of c 1S the very t we 
hlame aUll detest in others. It may be added, also, 
that such knowledge is particularly useful in a 
preacher. I might say, indispensable. He has to 
deal with the hearts and consciences of men, and 
shonld know, as far as may be, what is in man. 
Much it:! to a kuowledge nd 
no little by bservation Of of 
others, espe we can have in 
moments of The greate er-
appear but k. Not a few, es-
sion and smooth ill outward couduct, will, on all fit 
occasions, bite like It serpent and sting like an adder. 
But, lest this Jetter should become more dull than I 
apprehended at first, and I be counted a misanthrope 
into the b h st shall be d f d f the 
preRent. ~ 

"My fam nd we are doi we 
can. We, to see you re, 
but scarcel. It is hoped, h we 
may at least hear from you and know how affaIrs are. 
Mrs. Me. and Jane desire to be remembered to you 
and mentioned to your lady, 

"With your affectionate, 
" JAMES McELHENNEY." 

This lette th the preach an. 
but the mil. tes. One is g to 
the end of t n out epistle, ture 
of com pIli in hy. Itisevid xt 



























































44 REv. JOHN McELHENNEY. 

mother has been quite unwell, but is better, she has 
been up all this day. I have just returned from seeing 
the sick. Mrs. Kincaird is no bettel', and her case COll
sidered very doubtful. Mrs. Creigh is prollounced by 
the doctor to be better, but I think it very doubtful. 
Mrs. Dunn is some days thought to be better, and per
haps on the next day will be worse. There is considera
ble sickness in all this region, and a number of death". 
You must remember us all to 'Vashington, Martha, 
Susan, Mr. Fry, and all the children. 

"Your affectionate father, 
"J OHN McELHENNEY." 

In his next letter he shows a growing concern for 
'Vashington, whose end was now drawing near: 

"LEWISBURG, .lIard! 14, 1853 

"DEAR DAUGHTER: Your letter and Susan's have 
hoth been received since I have written. 'Ve are al
ways glad to hear from you all, especially from ":ash
ington, whose situation causes us no little anxiety and 
much uneasiness. What will be the result God only 
knows. I hope the change of weather mny pro(hH'o 
some good effect. 

"The sick in this place are getting better, tt!ltl otlJl'I':-; 
worse. On last Thursday we buried l\IrH. Sallie Stuart. 
She had spent the winter at her daughter Davis'H, ill 
Kentucky, and her SOIl Andrew hall gOlle to aC(~0m
rany her home. When she left the bon:t at tho lltlltl
ing in Kanawha, near Mrs. Buckingham's, sbe (,OUl

plained of being somewhat unwell, but shortly after 
Hhp l'eache(l the house, she was taken violeutly ill, soon 
became illtemlPly deranged, and continued in that state 
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THE OLD PARSONAGE. 65 

tion to my grandfather's household. Under a very 
recent date, this now venerable lady, Mrs. Mary C. a .. 
Johnson, of New Haven, Connecticut, writes: 

"I have many very pleasant memories respecting 
your grandfather. It was in the spring of 1829, I 
think, when I started from Ohio with one of my cous
illS for Old Virginia. While journeying between 
Charleston and Lewisburg (now: in We t Virginil\), my 
cousin fell sick. A young man who was travelling 
with us on horseback rode on to Lewisburg, where he 
called on Rev. Mr. McElhenney, and infOl'med Wm of 
our delay in the mountains. On hearing of this, Mr. 
McElhenney sent us word to come right to his house 
as soon as we were able to travel. This we did. He 
received us at his door (strangers as we were), assist
ing us out of the buggy with the most cordial hospi
tality. Finding, so unexpectedly, a resting-place with 
this pleasant family-Mrs. McElhenney so kind and 
cheerful; with their daughters, Elizabeth and Su
san, young and attractive; their two sons, Wasbing
ton and Franklin, all activity and life-why, it was life 
to us. My cousin recovered strength and bealth right 
off. As we were about to resume.. oar l"OQlrDel_Y ', 'O'fI";lI~ 
the Blue Ridge, Mr. McElhenney, finding .~~~Mt 
were teachers, inquired why we could JlU'i'I11111111 

This place, he said, was in want of twa4).ll~~ 

ma.ined for three yMrs. I -'1l....~~-~-;~11 
girls. My cousin taught in a. fl 

"While here Mr. M.JC..I!O.lllEIDllleVIWllM 

and spiritual teacher. 
his great earnestness 
congregation to put their trust in OIItiiSi. ..... 























76 REV. JOHN McELHENNEY. 

growth of twenty years, when between ninety and one 
hundred were added to the church-roll, and gave it an 
impetus forward which is felt to this day. 

I ha, grandmother e were 
but elev the old grave 1e first 
came he closure has b larged 
since th ckly planted ents to 
the slee search throu rkyard 
has brought to light several of these old graves, with 
name and date cut in the worn stone, lichened by 
time, still legible. The oldest dates back to 1797, and 
the inscription upon the sunken stone reads: 

THE BODY OF 

b~tfl !loU 
DIED ArG'T -, 17 

AGED 24. 

This mply marked by the 
gnte, under the shadow of the church-wall, anel was 
the first grave ever opened in the new burial-gl·olmd. 

The next in date is quite well preserved, a flat mar
ble slab bearing the inscription: 

WHO DIE 

LIES THE BOD 

~ag~ .. t~ 
TE OF BALTIMORE, 

02, OF A RHEr:UA 

FIVE YEARS OF A 

HE HAD 

HIs PATIENOE AND RESIGNATION WERE REMARKABLE, BrOYED UP BY 

THE HOPE OF A REST HEIIEAFTER. 

HE WAS IN THE THIRTY-FIFTH YEAR OF HIS AGE. 

T:a:IS STONE IS EREOTED TO HIS MEMORY BY A DISOOKSOLATE MOTHER 

AND ONLY BROTHER. 

Captain Abraham 































•• ___ II!II-"!"!!'!'!!"'''!!!!''!'~==''''---__ ~--:-:--:-~ .. _. __ .. .. ~ . .. ~ ....... . J , '~" ~ 

THE FIELD. 91 

Let us follow him, on some pleasant Saturday after
noon, down the green winding road, past the Creigh 
estates, to Edgar's Mill, through the ford, and up the 
steep river hill beyond, to the Irish Corner; through 
the waters of Second Creek, and the pleasant wood
land skirting Salem, over the beautiful Pickaway 
plains, to the little village of Union. He will pass 
the night with Mrs. Alexander, or at Colonel Andrew 
Beirne's, and be fresh for the early morning service. 
We will follow him to the courthouse, along with the 
Erskines and Millers, the Campbells and Dunlaps, and 
other good Presbyterians, and will take a seat on the 
bench. Perhaps he will deliver that memorable ser
mon spoken of by Rev. William G. Campbell, "And he 
was speechle88," a theme most appropriate to his sur
roundings, and one which was said to have had great 
effect! * 

In resigning his connection with the church at 
Union my grandfather states: "It was no small trial 
to my feelings to sever the connection which had ex
isted for so many years, and to give up a people to 
whom I felt bound by so many ties, from whom I had 
received so much kindness, among whom I had spent 
so much of the prime of my life, and for whom I felt, 
and still feel, an attachment which time cannot efface. 

• .. On the Sabbath the house was crowded. The text of the sermon 
was, • And he teal rpeec/ilaI. ' The doctrine enforced WI\6, the utter (n
~uaalJlene88 and teV-condemnation of the ,inner at the judgmfflt of' the 
laIt day. Profound solemnit; seemed to pervade the assembly. So 
deep was the impreeeion. that when the pastor requested those who 
were impressed with their need of BBlvation to retire into an adjoining 
room for prayer and conference, it was filled with persons apparently 
under deep concern for their spiriiuaI interests."-From Hiltorical 
Narratiu, 8. R. H. 
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92 REV. J OH!'< Me ELHENNEY. 

But, alas! most of those who were my early fl.lHl inti
mate friends, and co-laborers in promoting the inter
ests of the church, have gone to their eternal homes." 

There )Dints" in the , out-
side of h rk, where he 'lsion-
ally, in a king excursio coun-
ties. On journeyed in s, ad-
ministeri ent at Oak Gr .. ) and 
at Huntersville, forty miles above Lewisburg. The 
regular appointments of Dr. McElhenney were at the 
village of Union, and at points in the neighborhood 
of Mount Pleasant, mostly in the priyate dwellings of 
James Murdoch and George Kincaid The former re-
sided Vel the church n ld the 
latter ab stant. His g 1 was 
to preach the forenoo bath, 
and at 0 r of the abo\ ceo; III 

the afternoon. e requently preached III the beeed-
ers' church (New Lebanon), as that congregation had 
considern.ble periods in its history during which it had 
the sel'Yices of no one of its mrn ministry. There were 
two other neighborhoods ill the COUllty ill which he 
preached degree of r -one 
in the so rner of the co about 
the year rch was huil ~s, of 
rather C( cllsiolH;, with three 
sial'S. I Oll the farlll ilJiam 
Hellchmall, elder. Before it was ereded Dr. :\IcEI
henney, particuln.rly on commullion occasions, preached 
to large congregations in the harn, near by, of Conrad 
Keller. This little chmeh W/U,i called at first "The 
Cornel' Church," a name which sOlllldell somewhat 

















100 REV. JOHN MCELHENNEY. 

tery was preached at Lewisburg by the Rev. John 
McElhenney-henceforth styled the Bishop of the 
Diocese and the Patriarch of the Presbytery! 

The "three corner-stones" had increased fivefold. 
There were ten ministers in the new presbytery, hav
ing fifteen churches in charge, and an aggregate of 
1,423 members. 

The committee reported, "The organization of a 
new presbytery in the western bounds of our State, 
where, thirty years ago, there was only one minister 
of our denomination, is some evidence that the cause 
we love is advancing among us." 

The names of those churches were: Lewisburg, 
Spring Creek, Union, Oak Grove, Head of Greenbrier, 
Tygart's Valley, Anthony's Creek, Parkersburg, Point 
Pleasant, Hughes' River, Carmel, Huntersville, Charles
ton, Muddy Creek, and Gap Church. 

No one was so well fitted to perfo.·m this duty 
as my grandfather. He was thoroughly conversant 
with the field, and could point out its difficulties and 
its needs. He had travel·sed its valleys, crossed its 
mountains and forded its bold streams. He knew the 
settlers in the cabins on Sewell and Ganley; he was 
acquainted with the marksmen of Giles and Poca
hontas; he was familiar with the country people and 
the citizens of the towns and hamlets; he had inter
course with ·the proprietors of the White Sulphur, 
Salt Sulphur, and other mineral springs of this region. 
Anc1 it was not in vain that he had studied the hearts 
awl t.'u llsciences of men. 

In his opening discourse * on this occasion he says: 

• 1'111' ten of this discourse was: .. In the name of our God we "ill 
set I1p Ol1 t banners. "-PSALli xx. 5. 
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THE FIELD. 103 

that for eleven years had for main ministerial reliance 
the self-sacrificing services of the venerated pioneer." 

It may not be amiss to give a few facts relating to 
the early history of some of the churches in Green
brier Presbytery. The church at Tygart's Valley 
belonged originally to the Old Red Sandstone. The 
church at Oak Grove had been visited with those 
bodily exercises (irreverently called" the jerks "), which 
had attended the religious awakenings in Kentucky 
and Virginia at the opening of this century. The first 
church in Oharleston dates back to 1814-'19. 

Point Pleasant was organized in 1835. Parkers
burg lay on the Ohio River; it has since been rele
gated to the Presbytery of West Virginia. The first 
Presbyterian church in Huntington, organized in 1883, 
was known as the extreme "Western Ohurch." On: 
October 12, 1838, the churches of Lewisburg, Spring 
Oreek and Union celebrated their joint centennial, at 
the Stone Ohurch, in Lewisburg, where Mr. Mark L. 
Spotts, Dr. Samuel R. Houston, and the Rev. James 
H. Leps prepared and read interesting sketches bear
ing on the history of these churches, during the hun
dred years of their existence. 

These churches had thrown out branches. Frank
ford, ten miles north of Lewisburg, was an offshoot 
of Spring Creek; Salem, Oarmel and Centreville, of 
Union; the Richlands and Lacy, of the Lewisburg 
Ohurch; McElhenney, of the church on Muddy Oreek. 

Time would fail to speak of all the ministers who 
have watered the churches of this region, but a few 
deserve special mention. Dr. James M. Brown labored 
forty years in the Kanawha Valley, S. R. Houston 
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CHAPTER VI. 

PEOPLE OF THE GREENBRlER BEOTION. 

THE Greenbrier people had a common origin with 
the first settlers in the Valley of Virginia. To un

derstand their history, we must trace the annals of the 
latter people. Both were originally Scotch-Irish, and 
held to the Presbyterian faith. They were the de
scendants of the Scotch Covenanters who fled from 
the heaths of Scotland to the bogs of Ireland to es
cape the persecutions of Claverhouse and Sharp; oth
ers had been transplanted to mster by King James, 
after the rebellion of the Ilish Earls of Tyrconnel and 
Tyrone. Still persecuted, compelled to pay tithes to 
the established church, "peeled and scattered," un
able to gain a living for themselves and children, they 
turned towards the New World as to a land of pro
mise. They embarked fur its shores, seeking freedom 
of consci~nce and independence of fortune in its vir
gin forests. Landing upon the banks of the Delaware, 
they pressed on into the Valley of Virginia, and set.:. 
tIed the head-waters of the Holston, the Roanoke, and 
the Greenbrier. They oCClipied the grants of Beverly 
and Burdon, west of the Blue Ridge, these grantees 
offering them favorable terms. They had also secured 
certain privileges in matters of religion. Their minis-

8 
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PEOPLE OF THE GREENBRIER SECTION. 107 

"With the close of the eighteenth century the storm 
of savage warfare which had raged upon the frontier 
of Virginia for three-quarters of a century passed 
away. The war whoop of the barbarians was no 
longer heard among the hills of West Virginia, and 
the valleys were dotted with cabins, the homes of as 
hardy a race as ever braved the perils of frontier life. 
Now they went forth to another conquest, not with 
the rifle, but with the axe to conquer the wilderness, 
thus assuring to themselves and their posterity a rich 
inheritance. What else could have brought them? 
They were hundreds of miles from the marts of trade, 
and almost entirely isolated from society. Yet these 
men carved out a society of their own, and established 
a code of morals as rigid as any known in older lands. 
The records of their first courts contain many entries 
showing indictments for Sabbath-breaking and pro
fanity. They were as brave men as ever dared the 
dangers of a forest life. Inured to toil and privation, 
and accustomed to almost constant alarm of war, they 
developed a spirit of patriotism which was transmitted 
to their descendants. This is evidenced by their 
record in two wars-that of 1812 and the war with 
Mexico." 

Greenbrier, bom during the throes of the Revolu
tion, was the child of old Augusta. Augusta "8.$ 

formed in 1738, and included within its spacioTIs limits 
the utmost parts of Virginia, and had for its bounda
ries, the Blue Ridge on one side and the Mississippi 
on the other. 

Greenbrier was laid off in 1777. The name was first . 
given to the river, and is said to have originated from 
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PEOPLE OF THE GREENBRIER SECTIOS. 109 

covered, about the year 1749, by the white people. 
Some say Jacob Marlin was the first person who dis
covered it, others that a man of unsound mind, whose 
name I don't remember, had wandered from Frederick 
county, through the mountains, and on his return 
reported he had seen a river running westward, sup
posed to be the Greenbrier River. However, Jacob 
Marlin and Stephen Suel were the first settlers at the 
mouth of Knap's Creek, above what is now called 
the Little Levels in the Lands, still bearing the name of 
Marlin's. These two men lived there in a kind of 
hermitage, having no families. Frequently differing 
in sentiment, which ended in rage, Marlin kept pos
session of the cabin, whilst Suel took up his abode 
in the trunk of a large tree at a small distance, and 
thus living more independently their animosity would 
abate and sociability ensue." 

(Marlin's Bottom, in Pocahontas county, and Sewell 
Mountain, in Fayette, took their names from these 
two men, whose obstinate disputes showed a perti
nacity of disposition as lasting as the lands which bear 
their names.) 

To resume John Stuart's narrative, he continues: 
" Not long after they made the settlement on the 

river, the county was explored by the late General 
Andrew Lewis, at that time a noted and famous woods
man, on whose report an order of the Council was 
soon obtained, granting one hundred thousand acres 
of land in Greenbrier to the Hon. John Robinson, 
Treasurer of Virginia, and others, to the number of 
twelve, including old Colonel Lewis, and his two sons, 
William and Charles, with condition of settling the 
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marched from Camp Union (now Lewisburg) the 11th 
day of Sept.ember, 1774, two companies of t.he said 
army being raised in Greenbrier, and commanded by 
Captain Robert McClanachan and myself." [Colonel 
Charles Lewis, Captain McClanachan, and seventy-five 
officers and men laid down their lives at the battle of 
Point Pleasant, October 10, 1774.] 

"Independence being declared by America the 4th 
of July, 1776, and the people assuming the reins of 
government, a county was granted to the people of 
Greenbrier, under the commonwealth, in May, 1778. 
and the court was first held in my house on the third 
Tuesday in said month; not long after which we were 
invaded again by the Indians, who had taken part 
with the British; and the 28th day of the same month 
Colonel Andrew Donnally's house was attacked, about 
eight miles from Lewisburg, by two hundred Indians_ 

"Peace with the British followed in 1781, and then 
the people of t.he county began to make some feeble 
efforts to regulate their society, and to open roads and 
passes for the wagons through the mountains, which 
by many had been thought impracticable, no wagon .. 
at that time, having ever approached nearer than the 
Warm Springs. On our petition, the Assembly grant
ed a law empowering the court to lay a oortainsum in 
commutables for the inhabitants, for the purpose of 
opening a road from the courthouse to the Warm 
Springs, a conveniency for the inhabitants, of salt and 
other necessaries, of lumber, as well as in conveying 
our hemp and other heavy wares to market, etc. The 
Assembly, taking our remote situation under consid
eration, graciously granted the sum of five thousand 
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PEOPLE OF THE 3Ri>ENBRIEii. SECTION. 115 

first built, nearly one hundred years ago. This build
ing continued in use above forty years. Four* im
portant courts held their sittings in this house, in ad
dition to the county court, which was held monthly. 
The stoue courthouse had no modern conv6ii.iences. 
Owing to its situation on Main street, opposite the 
hotel, where the stage-coaches from the east and west 
met, at 11 A. M., the hour when the court held its sit
tings, the bustle frequently compelled a suspension of 
proceedings until the noise had subsided. Add to this 
the fact that the clerk's office was one hundred and 
fifty yards distant, and the books, records, etc., had to 
be canied to and fro daily when the court was in ses
sion, and the uecessity for a new building became im
perative. A levy of $10,000 was assessed by the 
county, and the new brick courthouse occupied about 
1840-'41. The old building l·everted to the Stuart 
heirs, who had to battle with the county before getting 
possession of this reversion to their estate. 

The old buildiug was rented out, and finally put up 
at public sale. A traveller named Turner was passing 
through Lewisburg at the time, and, being astonished 
at seeing it go at a low figure, bid two thousand dol
lars on it, and it was at once turned over to his hands. 
He continued to rent it for a year or so, but, finding a. 
residence in Texas, rather remote from this property, 
he sold it to Mr. Ford, who was occupying it as a store 
at that time. 

In one of the jury-rooms on the third floor ml\y be 
traced several quaint verdicts, scrawled on the walls 
by some wag of a juror shut up therein, and who r-e-

• See Appendix, Note VIL 

.~ 
.. '., 









PEOPLE OF THE GREENBRmR SECTION. 119 

lage. My grandmother fashioned her Sunday bonnet 
out of catting, ribbon, and wire j and where the minis
ter's wife set such an example, "a fine bonnet and 
dress" might be pardoned on more youthful heads! 
The village lay near the White Sulphur Springs, and 
what was more natural than a gradual growth in dress 
and" foreign luxuries"? Grace can shine forth from 
beneath a Leghorn flat as well as be hidden away be
neath a slatted sun-bonnet. This growing advance in 
comfort and elegance was the outward sign of" a happy 
and contented people," such as John Stuart would 
have wished them to be. 

lt may have been a little later on than this period, 
that a member of my grandfather's flock (to whom we 
may attribute a gentle alienation of mind) walked into 
meeting one day with her parasol flaunting over her 
head, and sat down, still holding it aloft. F rom his 
seat in the high old pulpit my grandfather cuuld see it 
all-the ludicrous situation, the unfortunate lady, the 
smiles of the congregation, and signs of growing mirth 
amongst the young people present. Quick in an 
emergency, he opened the pulpit-door, stepped down 
the aisle, went up to the lady, and took the parasol 
out of her hand, saying, "Let me put this down for 
you." 

The church was the pride of the neighborhood. It 
was originally a square, and the entrance doors faced 
the ea.st. A sounding-board hung over the pulpit. 
The colored people ascended to their gallery by a pair 
of outside steps. Several changes and additions made 
since then ha.ve remodeled the building to its present 
form. The graveyard has been twice enlarged. 
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At these meetings every house in the village would be 
thrown open to those in attendance upon the services. 
One elder, Colonel William McClung, used to come all 
the way from the waters of Big Clear Creek, twenty
two miles west of Lewisburg, to enjoy this privilege of 
communion." 

Not unfrequently services were held in a sugar 
grove this side of Union, or in a barn on the outskirts 
of the county; the leafy foliage and sweet-scented 
hay forming no obstacle to the devotion of the wor
shippers. whose voices mingled with the lilting of the 
robin, or the twittering of the barn-roof swallow, flying 
in and out of the eves, as the strains of Watt's inspir
ing hymn rang out in the pure air-

" The Lord my Shepherd is. 
I shall be well supplied; 

Since he ii mine and I am his, 
What can I want beside! .. 

Mr. Robert H. Gibson was one of my grand1o.ther's 
earliest church members. He owned a farm in "the 
Irish Corner," and lived to an advanced age. The 
following is from his pen, and we gratefully insert it 
here as being his 

RECOLLECTIONS OF DR. McELHENNEY. 

"When I say that Dr. McElhenney married me, that 
he baptized my ten children, that he preached the 
funeral of my wife, and also that of my youngest BOD, 

and that he was my spiritual guide for the greater 
part of my life. you will see that he is so entangled in 
the tenderer chords of my heart, that the very men
tion of his name fills me with emotions too great to 

!) 
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needed, and administered promptly such truth as he 
saw that your condition required. If he met you, he 
grasped your hand in a decided way that spoke both 
sympathy and business; it made you feel that he was 
interested in you, and yet at the same time you did 
not feel like asking him to sit down to a loafing chat. 
I never knew him behindhand at his appointments, 
and he inculcated punctuality in his people by always 
promptly commencing at the, appointed 'hour. He 
waited for nobody. He was untiring in his labors. 
Re would often fill his appointments in Lewisburg at 
11 o'clock A. M., ride several miles into the country 
and fill evening appointments, then return to town for 
night services. 
, "His influence over the people of Greenbrier was 
almost unbounded. I remember witnessing a display 
of his authority in the rapid dispersion of 8. crowd as
sembled for a fight. The parties had met by appoint
ment, about sunset, on the common, and wel'e stripped 
for action. The doctor saw them from another street, 
and took the shortest cut to them across lots, He ar
rived just as they were squaring themselves for blowft, 
stepped between them, shoved them to right and left, 
and commenced an indignant scolding for their wick
edness. The crowd of witnesses began sneaking off. 
and the combatants hustled on their clothes, and left 
the ground, under a sense of duty to keep the peace. 

"The love the mass of his people bore to him. con
tinued through life. I do 'notlmow but once that 
there 'Was ever any opposition organized against him. 
There grew up at one time in the town a party who 
thought the Doctor too plain for their pulpit j they 
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CHAPTER VII. 

THE OLD AOADEMY. 

rl'o my mother I am largely indebted for personal 
-I recollections of the Lewisburg Academy; and to 
the re8earch of Mr. Marcellus Zimmerman * I am also 
~uch indebted for several of the sketches given in 
this chapter. 

The building was of brick, substantially built, and 
is the same in use to-day as an institution of learning, 
having undergone little change in all these years, be
yond paint and repair. It was the first brick building 
ever erected in the town, my grandfather's house on 
the hill being the second. The architect of both was 
John Weir, and, strange to say, the donor olthe ground 
upon which the Academy stands was John McClana
chan, the same of whom my grandfather's land was 
purchased. The parsonage was finished between 1812 
and 1814. In an old account rendered by Charles Ar
buckle, there occurs the following entry: -" 50 nails for 
Academy, 1 shilling; 6 panes window-glass at 1 shil
ling 6 pence; ! pound of putty, 1 shilling 6 pence." 
The date of these several entries is June 21, 1812, 
which fixes the date of the building prior to that year. 
Probably John Weir began work on the parsonage im
mediately after the completion of the school-building. 

• This gentleman has in preparation a biographical volume, com
prising sketches of all the pnpils who have attended the Lewisburg 
Academy; and it will form a valuable work when completed. 
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Before moving into the Academy, my grandfather 
taught at his own home, in the large stone dwelling 
now owned by Colonel B. F. Harlow, and afterwards 
in a frame building on Main street, below Mr. Cyrus 
Cary's. 

The late Matthew Arbuckle was among the first pu
pils who attended school at Mr. McElhenney's private 
residence, and in confirmation of this he states that 
the fir8t marriage he ever witnes8ed happened under 
this roof, when Captain John Anderson came driving 
up to be united in holy matrimony to Polly Walkup,. 
my grandmother's aunt, and the schoolboys had the 
privilege of seeing the ceremony performed. Thi in
cident settles the matter of the Doctor's teaching at 
home. 

In my mother's day the common lying around the 
Academy was unenclosed, and trees were standing on 
the land now occupied by Thomas H. Dennis, Esq. 

Mr. Zimmerman says: "A private school taught by 
Dr. McElhenney in 1808, first suggested the idea of (\.. 
school of high grade in Lewisburg. This school was 
opened about the middle of that year, and continued 

. for a session or two. Some say that the sessions were 
taught in the old Stone Lodge, now occupied by the 
colored free school; others, that they were kept in a. 
two-story log house that stood opposite the Dean pro
perty on the south side of Main street. The Doctor, 
it is likely, taught in both house~. It was known a.s 

. the Bigelow house, and was put to different uses." 
This school, though, wherever taught, was the germ 

of the Academy that has helped to educate so many 
"legislators, great debaters, scientific men." 

•. 1''' 'nc •. 
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John Mathews, Thomas Creigh, Charles Arbuckle, 
~nd the other incorporators * of the Academy were 
lovers of E'lducation, and classic in their tastes. 

The idea was rapidly matured. The land was given, 
and the architect set to work. The building stood in 
a grove of walnut trees, sloping down'to the edge of 
the common, which, tradition says, was the bottom of 
an extinct lake. The school was incorporated by the 
Virginia. Legislature in 1812. Dr. McElhenney was 
President of the Board from 18] 2 to 1860, a period of 
almost fifty years, though his active service as princi
pal did not continue above twenty years. In the old 
account above referred to there are several entries to 
the credit of William Dalton, thus: "Paid William 
Dalton for teaching the winter session of 1811-'12, 
$110.05." "Paid Mr. Dalton ·for schooling, $12.50." 
"Your acceptance of order from Wm. Dalton, $30.00." 
This last order bears date September 17, 1813. The 
next year Mr. Dutton appears on the scene, and we 
find the following entry in his favor: "Amount of sun
dries for Mr. Dutton, $11.48." This would seem to 
indicate that my graudfather did not teach alone, as 
has been stated, if we except the first year or two of 
his labors. John McElhenney continued principal of 
the Academy until 1824. During that time he chose 
seven assistants in the school. The names of these 
assistant teachers were: The Rev. Alexander Curry 
(one of his pupils), Launcelot G. Bell, Rev. Francis 
Dutton, Rev. John Spotts (a Baptist minister of Lew
isburg), William Dalton (an old-field school-teacher), 
William Graham, and a Mr. Herron. These assisted 

• See Appendix, Note VIII. 
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my grandfather in the primary and classical depart
ments. 

Lizzie Withrow, John H. Linn, Mark L. SI-otts, 
and Lizzie McElhenney were in the same class under 
Mr. Dutton "in the study of the globes." Mr. Dutton 
also instructed my mother in French and Latin; and 
his unvarying eulogy at the close of each recitation
«Very well, Miss Elizabeth, very well done/"-often 
caused her many a twiuge of conscience when the les
son had been ill-prepared! 

Many of my mother's youthful associates at the old 
Academy ha.e since become famous in the church and 
in the world. 

Francis Dutton was both a pupil and a teacher un
der my grandfather. He began the study of theology 
with him, and later on graduated at Princeton. H e 
joined Greenbrier Presbytery at its formation in 1838, 
was made pastor of the church at Point Pleasant, and 
died there in 1839. 

Of those students destined to enter the ministry I 
may mention-Dr. William S. Plumer, Rev. Henry 
Ruffner, D. D.; John H. Linn, a prominent Method~ 

ist minister; Rev. Jehu Shuck, a Baptist missionary; 
Rev. John Steele, of Monroe; Rev. James B. Slater, 
and others. 

Willi.am S. Plumer walked all the way from Charles
ton to Lewisburg to enter the Academy. He was then 
about nineteen years old, and studied under Doctor 
McElhenney for three years or longer. He was a pro
tege of old Colonel Samuel MeClung, and never failed 
to visit the warm-hearted colonel on his frequent visits, 
in after years, to Greenbrier. "Daddy" Plumer was 
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one of the oldest boys in the school, from which cir
cumstance he got his nickname of "Daddy." He was 
fond of studying in the open air, perched upon a wood
pile in front of the schoolhouse, and here my mother 
would often seek him out. Before the hour for her Latin 
recitation drew near, she would run out to the student 
sitting aloft on the woodpile, and plead: "Oh, Daddy, 
please show mejust thi8 once!" And the future au
thor of Studies in the Book of Psalms would glance 
down at the little maid with his fine black eyes, and 
then, dropping them on the page, would translate the 
entire passage. 

In after years Dr. Plumer never forgot the goodness 
of his early preceptor, or the kindness he received 
from the minister's family. He cherished a warm 
affection for the, two daugM"'l'S of the house, Elizabeth 
and Susan, down to his latest day. A peculiar tie 
seems to have existed always between the plain coun
try parson and his famous pupil, the future theolo
gian, controversial writer, college professor, and divine. 
They corresponded * throughout life, and the only 
letters, outside the family, of my grandfather, known 
to be extant, are to this well-beloved scholar and 
brother in the ministry! He addressed him as "Dear 
William"; and the younger man responded with such 
terms as "Venerable and beloved Father." I remem-

1 

ber being drawn down on his lap, as a child, when the .-1 
learned Doctor would ask, in a benevolent manner, if 
I was a good girl. There was no evading "original 
sin" before those keen eyes! 

Dr. Plnmer often occupied the pulpit of the Lewis-

• See Appendix, Note IX. 
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burg church in after years. He was the most gifted 
orator who ever graced its pulpit, in addition to being 
a profound theologian. It was his habit to spend his 
summers at the White Sulphur Springs for rest and 
recreation, and he never failed to pay a visit to his 
venerable preceptor. As they came from the press, 
all of his theological works were in turn presented to 
Father McElhenney, his last, and most valuable gift, 
being a royal copy of his Stllilie..~ in the Psalms. 

Weare ignorant of my grandfather's methods of 
instruction, but he seems to have been judicioUs, kind, 
vigilant, and active. The older pupils were permitted 
to use the upper floor as a study-hall, and at times 
availed themselves of this privilege to turn the occa
sion into a romp, when Dr. McElhenney would slip 
unawares into their midst, and they would be re
manded below for the day; but in the morning this 
embargo would be forgotten, and the privilege re
sumed. 

On one occasion George Taylor was seen earnestly 
studying the back of the Doctor's head. On being 
questioned as to his reason for doing so, he replied: " I 
thought he had eyes in the back of his headl" This 
youth, a lad of the town, was blessed with exuberant 
spirits, and was surprised at his preceptor's quickness 
in discovering his youthful pranks. 

One of his early pupils writes: "He taught with 
great diligence and eclat. All of his pupils admired him. 
At that time many important courts held their sessions 
in Lewisburg. Some of us greatly desired to hear 
such men as General Blackburn, Major Sheffy. Howe 
Peyton, General Baldwin, Chapman·Johnson (Scotch), 

Digitized by Gong [ 





THE OLD ACADEMY. 133 

and thus, in a double sense, came under their precep
tor's influence. Almost at the opening of the school, 
between 1809 and 1811, came young Henry Ruffner,-
an unassuming youth of about eighteen or twenty. It 
was the opening out of his career. Very soon after 
coming to Lewisburg he united with the church in 
that place, and soon afterwards made up his mind to 
enter the ministry. He passed on to Washington 
College, studied divinity two years, and in 1816 we 
find him preaching in the Kanawha Valley, organizing 
the first Presbyterian church in Charleston, and alter
nating at the Salines, where his father had opened up 
the first salt wells in that region. He was the pion~er 
of Presbyterianism in and about Charleston, which 
town he found "notoriously irreligious" at his first 
settling there. But his talents were not to be hidden 
away in the Valley. In after years he became the 
President of Washington College, a postion for which 
he was well fitted by his erudition and general learn
ing. Distinguished alike as an author, a preacher, and 
an instructor, Dr. Ruffner added graces of mind and 
charm of manner which endeared him to all with whom 
he came in contact. The learned author of Father8 of 
the Desert was as unassuming as a child. The inter
course between pupil and teacher was never inter
rupted, save by his death, which occurred in 1861, ten 
years before the demise of his venerable preceptor. 
"Dr. Ruffner had a national reputation, and was the 
peer of the most eminent ministers of his day." It 
was through his agency that my grandfather was 
made a D. D. by his alma mater in 1842. 

From time to time the boys were received as board-
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from its inception, in 1808, L'J a proof that the people of 
Green brier were not indifferent to the graces of the mind. 

John Linn, the son of a poor woman named Jenny 
Linn, was to go forth from the Lewisburg A.cademy 
to fill the highest positions ill the Methodist Episco
pal Church, and to adorn every pulpit which he filled. 
John was put through the academical course free of 
all expense, and on Saturdays he was given odd jobs 
on Dr. McElhenney's farm to help him out. In after 
years Dr. Linn well repaid the fostering care of those 
earlier years at the old Academy, by his eminent ser
vices in the church of his adoption. He was a gener
ous, impulsive lad, and a universal favorite with his 
associates at school. After entering the ministry he 
rose rapidly, preaching in Kentucky, Missouri, and 
Maryland, and occupying pulpits in Cincinnati, Louis
ville, St. Louis, Baltimore, and New Orleans. His 
-fluent speech, warm heart, and glowing imagination 
gave him great power in the pulpit. His sole recom
mendation, when he started west to Kentucky, was 
a letter from the Rev. John Spotts, stating that he 
had been" a regular and orderly member of his Sab
bath-school." And with this recommendation and his 
own acquirements at school, began his rise in the world 
and in the church. Whilst in Kentucky, Dr. Linn 
married Ulysses S. Grant, the fut):lre President of the 
United States; and years afterwards. the Doctor huv
ing occasion to send in his card at the White House, 
General Grant came down in person to see him, and 
asked what he could do for him. "Nothing for my
self, but much for the distressed churches in Ken
tucky," was his characteristic reply. 
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It has been said that Dr. Plumer and Dr. John 
Linn were" the only two men who could draw all the 
people of Lewisburg together, irrespective of denomi
nation, to hear them preach." On such occasions the 
other churches were closed. John Linn bore a strik
ing resemblance to Stuart Robinson in his oratory and 
delivery. He revisited Lewisburg in the summer of 
1865, when I met him for the first ilnd the last time. 
His first visit was to his aged preceptor, by whom he 
was hospitably entertained. The parsonage was at 
that time crowded with youthful granddaughters, and 
aJ1. came under the influence of his charm of manner 
and personal magnetism. 

The Rev. Jehu Shuck was another town boy who 
did credit to his training at the Academy. He became 
a Baptist minister, and went as a missionary to the 
far East; returning, as he said, "to meet John China
man on the Pacific Coast." He ended his days in 
California, thus upholding the cross on two con
tinents. 

Later on, from the neighboring county of Monroe, 
came the brothers, John and Benjamin Steele, who 
also boarded with my grandmother at the parsonage. 
She did not believe in dieting, and used to relate with 
some glee an anecdote of Dr. Baxter on this subject. 
The good Doctor was quite jleslty, it seems, and en
deavored to reduce his flesh by fasting! He almost 
starved himself at table, but he well-nigh ruined his 
stomach by this abstinence from wholesome food, and 
his wife said that ltis midnight mids upon her pantry 
1cere something ludicrous to behold! The future Presi
dent of Union Theological Seminary could not emu-
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late Luther in this respeot of ab8taining fi'om meat! 
But to return to our students : John Steele made suoh 
good use of his opportunities, that he was made prin
cipal of the sohool in which he had been entered as a 
pupil, in 1831, and his brother, Benjamin, was retained 
1\8 his assistant. He studied theology at Hampden
Sidney; became pastor of the church in Sta.unton be
tween 1834 and 1837; afterwards removing to Illinois, 
along with a small colony of friends seeking a home 
in the West. Here he grew up with the new country, 
and, after filling places of usefulness, died I~t Tnl ekn, 
Kansas, about 1880. 

Dr. James B. Slater did not become a pupil of the 
Academy until after my grandfather had r tired from 
the principalship of the school. He enter d the Me
thodist Episcopal Church, settled in Texas, and be
came widely known as an erudite scholar and a pol
ished speaker. The Doctor's theories were sometimes 
rather stflrtlillg! I heard him preach a sermon in the 
Presbyterian church, during a visit to his native seo
tion, on the latter end of Job, whioh was ontrary to 
the received version. In his discourse on the atHic
tions of the patriaroh, he took the stand that his vari
ous affiictions, the robbel'Y of his cattle, and the loss 
of his children, never really happened, but were merely 
fal8e ru11W1'8 of Satan to try the patience of Job I And 
iIi oorroboration of thi8 view of the 8Ubject, he cited the 
closing verses of the last ohapter of Job. 

These six pupils were stars in their old teacher's 
crown. Soattered widely, of differing creeds, but of 
one faith in Christ, they ha,ve been reunited o.rounfl 
the throne of their one Master, "even Christ "i o.uII 

10 
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fancied resemblance to the old negro man, Dick Poin
ter,* who helped to hold Donnally's Fort when attacked 
by the Indians in 1778, deserves more than a passing 
mention. Clever, warm-hearted, quick-witted and im
pulsive, he grew up t.o manhood without losing the faith 
of the boy. He was eminently pious, but his pecu
liarities of manner detracted somewhat from his popu
larity in cultured circles. He became widely known 
as an educator in the State, his methods as a peda
gogue being so heroic as to win him a certain eclat 
wherever he taught! 

An elder remarks: "My grandfather's labors as a 
teacher were greatly blessed. Did any express a wish 
t.o acquire an education, if worthy, his house was open, 
his books and counsel were at t.heir command; t.he 
humblest, in whom he saw one spark of ambition, 
found in him a ready and faithful friend, and his kind 
words of ,encouragement smoot.hed the upward path 
for many an aspirant after knowledge. 'Vhen we re
member that for twenty years he was principal of the 
Academy in this place, the number that came under 
his cont.rol, the wonderful influence he had over his 
pupils, and the eminence to which many of them rose, 
we are not. surprised at a remark of his in a confiden
tial conversation with a friend: 'With me, it remains 
a problem whether I have not done more good teach
ing than preaching.' " t 

• For his bravery on this oc<l88ion, old Dick was buried with mili
tary honoIS, and my mother remembeIS the .alute fired {)'f)ifr his graf)(!. 

When George Taylor tied a bandanna kerchief over his ears, the re- . 
semblance to the old slave was complete. 

t Address of Mark L Spotts, on the History of t.he Presbyterian 
Church in Lewisburg, October 12, l883.-Greenbrier Independent, 
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world at the date when my recollections of the Lewis
burg pulpit begin. One or two fading portraits are 
dimly recalled previous to this period-the gentle 
countenance of old Dr. Ruffner, the lively expression 
of Dr. John S. Grasty, and the brilliant oratory of Dr. 
Beverly Tucker Lacy. The latter was an inimitable 
wit out of the pulpit, a trait belonging to all of his 
family. 

Later on, I recall the heavenly countenance of Dr. 
T. V. Moore, the dignified appearance of Dr. Plumer, 
the eccentric Miller, the polished Van Dyk.e, the stately 
demeanor of Moses D. Hoge, the magnetic Brooks, 
the sympathetic manner of Stuart Robinson, and 
others, all pulpit orators of the first class. 

Transient visitors never failed to he impressed by 
Dr. McElhenney's affability and warm Christian fel
lowship. Who that felt it could ever forget the hearty 
grasp of his cordial hand-shake, the animated counte
nance, the friendly questionings, anu the unfailing invi
tation to partake of his hospitality? Frequently, after 
the stranger had taken his leave, the Doctor would say 
to his wife or daughter, "Elizabeth, we must have that 
man to tea, and Mr. Barr along with him" ; or it might 
be one of the elders, James Montgomery, or Ja.mes 
Withrow, or the family with whom the guest was stay
ing at the time. "In hospitality he was boundless; 
in energy, indomitable; in friendships, ardent; in good 
will to all, a model. He was known by almost all the 
children and servants for miles around Lewisburg."* 

° The editor of TM Oentral PreMJyterian, Dr. W. T. Richardson, in 
a letter to my mother says: "Your father I knew well when I was- 1\ 

young mlUl, and there was no minister that I estepmed more highly. 
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My mother is probably the only person now living 
who united with the church during the Great Revival 
of 1831, which was the result of a noted revivalist's 
(Mr. Asahel Nettleton's) preaching two years before. 
Speaking of this memorable meeting, Mr. Mark L. 
Spotts (at that time a youth of sixteen) records the 
following statement: "The year 1828 may be consid
ered an era in the history of the Lewisburg church. 
Dr. McElhenney had been labOl-ing faithfully for 
twenty years, and there were not more than one or 
two male communicants residing in Lewisburg. 

"In August of that year Mr. Nettleton came here and 
'assisted the pastor for five or six weeks in a series of 
religious services. Dr. Nettleton stood up day after 
day in the hall of the Lewisburg Academy preaching, 
and by his earnest, persuasive and affectionate man
ner attracted crowds of anxious hearers; and it is 
thought that the seed sown at that time resulted in 
the revival of 1831, to which Dr. McElhenneyalludes 
in his semi-centenary sermon, aud says that more 
than ninety persons were received in the church." 

Dr. Rice, who was instrumental in bringing Mr. 
Nettleton to Virginia, says: "The more I see of Mr. 
Nettleton, the more I am pleased with him. He is a 
wise and holy man;" and again, in a letter to Dr. 
Alexander, he writes: "Mr. Nettleton is a remarkable 
man, and chiefly, I think, remarkable for his power of 
of producing a great excitement without much appem'
alice of feeling. The people do not either weep or 

I had the pleasure of being entertained at his house in 1847, on my 
first visit to Greenbrier. I have always since felt a deep interest in 
all his family." 
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talk away their impressions." Mr. Nettleton was 
about fifty at this time, and had quite a reputation as· 
a revivalist. During his six weeks' stay in the village 
he declined all invitations outside of the minister's 
family. Dr. Nettleton was rather stout in build, with 
a magnetic voice and manner. He placed great stress 
upon music, and carried his own collection of "Vil
lage Hymns," as well as his clerk, or precentor, along 
with him. The hymns were lined out, and the clerk 
occupied a little desk, or stall, in front of the pulpit 
(railed off with a little door of entrance). DUling his 
stay he held daily prayer-meetings in the Old Acad
emy. One day being disturbed in his service by a 
young woman whose voice wa.s ear-piercing, he rose 
and requested the would-be vocalist to desist from 
disturbing the audience. Few modern preachers 
would have had his courage. 

Five great awakenings took place during my grand
father's occupancy of the Lewisburg church, but it is 
not my purpose to do more than allude to them. It 
was in the summer of 1857 that the great revival, held 
by Leonidas Rosser, occurred, and here my earliest 
recollections begin. 

Dr. Rosser was then forty years old, in the prime of 
life and the zenith of his fame. He was the greatest 
orator in the Methodist Episcopal Church, South, at 
that time. He was invited to hold his meetings in 
the Presbyterian church, as the Northern Methodists 
were violently opposed to his views, and objected to 
his occupying their pulpit in the village. I can still 
see him, a slim, agile man, with a wiry, elastic frame, 
and a quick, nervous manner, ascending the pulpit 
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steps, standing behind the high old-fashioned reading 
desk, beyond the blue velvet cushions, springing up 
and down, his dark complexion, coal-black hair and 
piercing black eyes, intensified by nervous excitement 
and fiery zeal! The very pulpit seemed to give forth 
words of warning and of doom! 

I can still see the crowded house, the gallery on the 
left filled with the blacks, the right-hand gallery with 
young men and boys, the body of the church packed 
with a mixed multitude. 

I can still feel the influence of the weird Methodist 
hymns, led by Mr. Williams, with their rising and fall
ing cadence, and oft-repeated refrain-such hymns as 
"There's a rest for the weary"; "Oh, he died for me, 
and he died for you"; and "I'm bound for the happy 
land of Canaan," c~c. 

I remember the faces of many now dead, who stood 
up in their places on that memorable communion Sun
day, on which nearly seventy persons were added to 
the church, and their names added to the roll-law
yers, doctors, old men, young people, and children, 
standing up to confess Christ before the world. 

I can still hear Rosser begging the penitents to be
come Christians; telling them that he loved his own 
church, but he wanted them to make their own choice. 

I was in the church at the time that a young boy, 
leaning over the gallery, lost his balance, and toppled 
over the railing, being saved from falling only by 
clutching the woodwork with his hands until some one 
ran upstairs, and rescued him from his perilous posi
tion. I can hear the rising hum, the congregation ris
ing to their feet; I can see the boy hanging in mid-
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air, and feel the deadly pang of unknown fear at my 
heart. The house was supposed by some to be fall
ing, others imagined it on fire. But in a moment the 
panic was stilled, and young' Collins was dragged back 
to life and safety. 

When, in March, 1858, the Baltimore Conference 
met in the village, my grandfather's pulpit was again 
proffered to their bishops. They were a fine body of 
dignitaries, and graced the hospitable boards opened 
to entertain them. My grandfather had preached for 
Bishop Simpson in Indiana twenty years before. Of 
course, it went without saying that these churchmen 
should be entertained at the parsonage, and an evening 
was set for the purpose. All of my grandmother's re
sources were put forth to set befm6 them a supper 
worthy of the occasion and of their known gastronomic 
powers. Aid from abroad was called in. When the 
hour drew near, the table was set forth with old ham, 
fried chicken, delicious rolls and biscuit, hot cotfee, 
cakes and jellies. But, alas! the hour came and went, 
and no bishops made their appearance! 

The evening had closed in with rain; and oh, I remem
ber how it rained! It was a regulw' spring doWI;lpour! 
Sheets of water fell from the skies, rivers of water ran 
down the lane. Disappointment was visible OD tb& 
faces of parson, grandmother, aunt, and children. .Alter 
waiting an hour, we gave over expecting our guests, 
and Bat down alone to the feast; when-oh! horror or 
horrors! just as we rose up from the table, after satis
fying our delayed appetites, the, distinguished guests 
were announced. That worthy elder and enterprising 
merchant, Mr. Thomas Mathews, had hired carriages .. 
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manner graceful He followed the practice of divid
ing his sermon into heads, for the clearer elucida
tion of his subject. He never preached a. ennon 
without a personal appeal to the carel s. It is aid 
that Dr. Baxter heard him preach a ermon in his 
youth that impressed him so much that he walked up 
a.nd down the college campus repeating passage after 
passage (aloud, as was his wont) of the young theolo
gian. The venerable Frederick John on, lately de
ceased-, related that he heard him preach a sermon in 
Salem in 1835, at the meeting of pre bytery, which 
made a great impression upon him and other young 
men. His text was, "Rejoice, 0 young man, in thy 
youth; but remember that for aJ1 the e things God 
will bring thee into judgment." 

During his earlier labors his sermons were 10ngerJ 
to suit the tastes of the people, many of whom came 
from a distance, and remained until afternoon service. 
Dr. Brown, describing these communion service, says 
that preaching began on Friday and was kept up 
till Monday, the people being dismissed with a ser
mon on Monday morning. The closing hymns were 
not unfrequently sung by candle-light. 

SEXI-CENTENNIAL. 
I have reserved a special niohe for this celebration. 

A golden pastorate is of rare occurrence, but my 
grandfather was spared to celebrate his sixtieth anni
versary as pastor of the Lewisburg church. 

Commenting upon this unusual event, StUA.rt Robin. 
son said: "Had such an event occurred in me of 
our large cities, how would all the journals uf tbt' 
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formed, as it was said of him, "fl connecting link 
between a past and a. succeeding generation," and his 
presence added very much to tho impressiveness of 
the occasion. 

That day the church wore a gala air. It had been 
newly painted and carpeted; and handsome lamps 
added to its appearance and comfort. The day was 
propitious. The acacias outside wel'e in full leaf, the 
scent of the damask roses came in tbrough the open 
windows; the tall monnment of H enry Ershine shone 
in the sunshine; the myrtle grew rank upon my \mo)e'~ 
grave; the wild strawberry covered many an humble 
grave. Two generations of sleepers sJept out ide in 
the green churchyard. Within, all was bnstle and 
animation. The church was orowded; the galleries, 
right and left, lined with spectators, white and colored; 
the choir filled in the gallery over the v stibule. There 
was no organ, but the singing was lead by our vener
able townsman, James Withrow, Esq., whose fine voice 
was then in its prime. The entire county had given 
up its contingency for this occasion. Outside, the 
common was packed with vebicles, c..'\n'iages, wagons, 
horses and negro drivers, mixed together pell-mell. 
The people from Frankford, from Falling Spring, from 
Anthony's Creek, from the White and Blue Sulphur, 
from Dillon and other points, were there. The old 
family pews were crowded with well-dressed visitonJ 
and strangers. The services are about to begin. 

The venerable pastor ascends the steps of the higb 
old-fashioned pulpit. On his light and 1 it Bit Drs;. 
William S. Plumer and William Brown, of K&n&wl,s' 
Revs. R. S. Hanston and M. D. Dunlap are providec\ 

11 
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preached in this State by a Presbyterian minister, or, 
80 far as I know, by a minister of any other denomi
nation. 

" . . . . There is but one person now living in 
this place who was married and living here in 1808. 
There is but one couple in this congregation who were 
married and living in it at that time,* and, I believe, 
only one in the Union congregation. At the date to 
Which I have just referred there were eleven graves in 
the burying-ground, and the greater number of them 
were the graves of children; and now it is difficult to 
find room for another grave. I have attended the fu
nerals of as many as eight members of the same fam
ily, and, in not a few instances, as many as six and 

five. There are comparatively few fa.milies in this 
congregation whose forefathers I have not followed to 
the gra. "Ve. . 

u 
- . . . The simple fact that I have delivered 

ttbfs discqurse is in itself a very high encomium OD 

his CO:ngregation. It shows a firmness and stability, 
~ot Only on the part of those who DOW compose it, 
f ut also on the part of those who have composed it 
~r tt:.~e last fifty years, which is highly praiseworthy. 
in l:ti.a day, when there is 80 much anxiety for novelty 
vat l:r:l.a~rs of religion, and such a tendency to inno
th e .on the good old ways, it is not only a proof of 
pa,e ~e88 of a people who have retained the same 
be a .. o~ for fifty years, but it shows also that they have th:4 ~nder the practical influence of religion; that 
of l~~e of God and a desire to promote the interests 
~~t's kingdom have been the rnling influences 

• James Arbuckle, Senior, and wife. 
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George Rapp, a worthy citizen; and J ames Withrow 
and Samuel Dickson, gentlemen. Of these elders who 
bore rule in the Lewisburg church, all have long since 
passed away, with three exceptions: J ohn W. McPher
son (since removed to Kentucky), James Withrow and 
Mark L. Spotts, who still bear office in the old Stone 
Church, and whose wise counsels still sway the deci
sions of her courts, and are held in esteem by the 
younger members of the session. 

At the time of this anniversary my grandfather 
received many tokens of esteem from the different 
Boards with which he had been connected during hi.s 
life. The American Bible Society * presented him 
a handsome quarto Bible, bearing the following in
scription: 

TO 

'1:HE REV. JOHN MoELHENNEY, D. D., 

~ 

By TIlE AlI::&BIoAN BIlILB 800J:ETy, FOB SEBVJCE8 VOLUNnBILY 

RuDEBED TBBoUGH MANY Y:LU18. 

Oliver Beirne, Esq., of Monroe, presented him with 
a handsome Bible, beautifully illu.strated. Othel" 
societies honored him in a similar manner. Certifi
cates of "Life Membership" were framed and hung 
in various rooms in the house. . From all parts oi the 
country came tributes t of honor and affection to 
the dear old man, so blessed in his ministry, and 80 

honored in his life-work. 

-The ladies of Union made him a life-membez- of the lJible 8ooiet, 
in 1825. 

t See Appen4iE, Note XL 
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what is your name?" was the next question. When 
the name was given, he said, "Come in, come in," and 
he introduced him to the members of his family, who 
were seated around the supper tabl", J.~~ baVf~ him a. 
seat with them. All this was done in half the time 
that most men would have taken to read the letter of 
introduction. 

One of those seated at the table was the Rev. Wil
liam T. Price, who, like the writer, had just left the 
seminary to enter upon the work of the ministry. Dr. 
McElhenney was proverbial for getting work out of 
every Presbyterian preacher who came into his con
gregation, whether on the Sabba.th or the week-days. 
If a minister arrived in Lewisburg at any time during 
the day, the pastor engaged his servic66 for the night. 
He sent out notices through the town, and had a. con
gregation a.ssembled "at early ca.ndle-lighting." Hav
ing two young ministers on this Saturday evening, the 
tirst thing lie did after reseating himself at the supper 
table was to assign them theu' work. He had already 
engaged Mr. Price to preach twice on the Sabbath. 
Turning to his newly-arrived guest, he said: "Brother 
Price will preach at 11 A. M. and at 7 P. M.; and yon 
will address the Sunday-school in the morning, Q.nd 
preach, at 3 o'clock in the afternoon." The Sabbath 
turned out to be one of those bright, charming days in 
the mountains in the month of May, when all na.ture 
seems to be calling the people together for praise and 
prayer. The house waS 'Well filled a.t all 01 the services 
through the day, numerous as they were, and the ven
erable pastor was present, manifesting his zea.l and 
interest on each occasion. On Monda.y the writer set; 
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out to his field of la.bor in Pocahontas county, whe 
he spent nearly two years in mission work. He w; 

then oalled to the Lewisburg Church as co-pastor wi1 
Dr. McElhenney. Some of hi friends told him. th 
the aged pastor ha.d been in th church for more th~ 
fifty years i that he had an indomitable will; that 1 
was born to command, and that, therefore, any yotU 
man would find it a very difficult relation to sustai
Believing, however, that it was his duty, he accepte 
the call, and entered upon bis work on the 22nd d3 
of May, 1859. 

He determined at the outset always to regard aD 
treat Iris venerable colleague as his sup rioI'; to deft 
to him in all matters where there might be a dift'eren< 
of opinion, and to take no step forwa.rd without eOJ 
sulting him. He carried out this pUl'pose, but soc 
fouDd that the senior pastor wa just as much dete. 
mined to encourage him aDd hold up his hands i 
every effort to ad vance the enu e of Christ. He mat~ 
his junior colleague feel that he had as much libert 
as if he had beeu sole pa tor. So, like father and SOl 

in affection and harmony, these two men lilod and 1: 
bored together for neal'ly ten years. When the yOlmgl 
took leave of his venerable and belovecl co-pa tal', tlJ 
elder s~emecl to feel deeply his loneliuess. He saic 
Ie Brother Ban:, there has neyer been a word of val' 
ance between you and me?" "N 0, Doctor, never 
word." "Nor a t.hought, I snppo e?" "No, Docto 
nor a thought." " Well," aid he, "that shows thl 
the Lord lu1s been with us." 

When the relation of co-pastor was establiHhed, tl 
Lewisburg chUl'eh was one of the best organizE 
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churches in our country. There were twelve elders in 
all, though some of them were becoming superannu
ated. Among them were such men as the Hon. Samuel 
Price, Johnston Reynolds. Mark L. Spotts, Thomas 
Mathews, James Withrow, John McPherson, and James 
l\Iontgomery. There was also an efficient board of 
deacons. About one-half of the congregation came 
from the country,-some on horseback, some in carri
ages, and others on foot. The summer session of the 
Court of Appeals of Virginia was held in Lewisburg, 
which brought among the hearers in the Presbyterian 
church such men as the Hon. Peachy R. Grattan, the 
Hon. John Randolph Tucker, Judge Moncure, Judge 
Daniel, Judge Leigh, Judge Allen, and many other 
distinguished men in the State. In few places 'Was 
there so much intelligence and culture brought together 
in one congregation on the Sabbath as in the 01r1 church 
at Lewisburg. 

As we have seen Dr. McElhenney hold tbe a.ttention 
of such a congregation fixed throughout his sermon, 
when he was bordering on eighty years of age, we have 
felt that even then he was no ordinary preachsl·. His 
voice was clear and musical, his delivery free b'om 
monoton"y. His thoughts were expressed in simple, 
but forcible, language. Frequently we h ave BeeD him, 
even is his old age, assume the attitude of the orator, 
and pour forth strains of as pure eloquence as we have 
ever heard. He always kindled as he advanced with 
his subject, and belore he was through with bis ser
mon his whole soul seemed to be on fire. He was 
peculiarly happy in his addresses at the oommunioll 
table, and when he sat down, after portraying the sw-
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necessary in order to reach home in time for the ser
vice. When he had ridden about six miles, he saw an 
old lady riding very slowly before him. She had been 
creeping aloug at a snail's pace, from the time that the 
congregation had been dismissed. He disliked to pass 
her, but it was a necessity. He loped by her, saying, 
that he must hurry on for his evening appointment. 
She called after him, "Mr. McElhenney, isn't a merci
ful man merciful to his beast?" With his quick wit, 
he answered, "It is more merciful to ride your beast 
home and feed him than to sit on him in the road all 
day." 

The horse he rode in the latter years of his life was 
presented to him by some of his people, and he named 
him" Donum." After Donum had served him for many 
years, and earned him thousands of miles, he would 
sometimes stumble. Once the two pastors were riding 
together to attend a service west of Lewisburg, when 
Donum suddenly tripped and went down on his knees 
and threw the Doctor forward on his neck. As he 
was holding with both hands to his mane to prevent 
himself from slippiug forward his weight held the poor 
animal's nose to the ground and disabled him from 
rising up. The younger pastor jumped from his 
horse and ran to the Doctor to relieve him from his 
painful and perilous situation. To his surprise, he 
found him shaking with laughter. When he lifted 
him back into his saddle, and the horse recovered him
self, he said, with some merriment, "Donam and I 
would have been a fine subject for a comic picture." 

A great burden was added to Dr. McElhenney's 
other labors, which no ordinary man could have borne, 
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throat and said, "all the remarks made in relation to 
the old gentleman are equally applicable to the old 
lady," and continued his address without being in the 
least disconcerted. That evening the young pastor 
met him and asked him if he really had been preach
ing a living man's funeral. With his characteristic 
humor, he answered, "Yes, I have been preaching 
dead men's funerals for fifty- years, and it hasn't done 
much good, and I thought I would try a living 
man's." 

He was frequently called upon to go a long distance 
to perform a marriage ceremony. Many came to his 
home in Lewisburg to have the marriage r elation con
summated, and saved him the long ride on horseback. 
But the winter after he preached the sermon on the 
fiftieth anniversary of his pastorate, he went over fifty 
miles to marry one couple, and thirty-five mile to 
marry another. We have seen him entertain a com
pany of young people in his own parlor by giving the 
most amusing descriptions of some of the backwoods 
weddings at which he had officiated. 

In his social relations he was uniformly cordial and 
open-hearted. He made few professions, and never 
flattered, but proved the. genuineness of his frieLdship 
by his self-forgetfulness and self-sacrifice for the wel
fare of others. Those who knew him long st and most 
intimately prized his friendship most highly. 

He retained a strong attachment to th e men whom 
he had prepared for college and for business life. One 
of his pupils, whom he cherished with strong lItft'eotion 
as long a1J he lived, was Dr. William S. P lumer. He 
generally addressed him as "William." In the spring 
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of 1 65, SOOIl after tho wllr was over, Dr. Plumel 
accepted au invitation from Thomas Mathews, E q. 
of Lewisburg, to visit him. As soon a h arrived, th{ 
writer, being one of his old students, called to see him 
He seemed to be uuder rest.raint, and not like him elf 
It OCCUlTed to the writer that, ns Dr. Plumer haa ju 1 
come from the North, where he hall been during all 
the war, be had an impression that the feelings of hi~ 
old friends had changed toward him. He proIJo ed 
to drive him up to ee Dr. l\IcElhenney, to which lu 
readily assented. As we entered the front gat at tht 
lower end of the lawn in front of the Doctor's residence 
he r cognized frOIll his door his dear old pupil, aml 
came walking down the In.wu, with his venerable head 
uncovered, and holding both arms wiele open. DoctOl 
Plumer, taking off his hat, walked on into his arms 
and laid his head on his shoulder, and wept. The old 
teacher said, in his cleal', ~trollg voice, "William, how 
are you?" The younger could only ob out, "Goa 
bIe s you, Doctor }fcElheoney." Of all meeting>: that 
we have ever witnessed between two venerable b·ieI1l1s, 
that was the lUost touching and affecting. The yh;itor 
wa taken into the house, ,,·here the Doctor's family, 3. 

well as himself, bestowed their warmest afiection upon 
him. He seemed like a new lllall, and hom that time 
on, during his "i,;it of ten cb,ys, lIe renlizecl in the 
fullest degree that h was aillong hi old fl'i 11(18 

agajn. 
It is not strange that Dr. )IcElhenlley was so univel"

s(Llly beloved ana I.!steemCll. H W3. one of the 1 est 
speoimens of trne Wtlnhooll. He wn. noble-b Inrt 'll, 
j Il~t. h'ne, hOlle'lt, pIU"e, aLHl gellel"Ollfi to\Yul'lh lllf'11. 
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He was humble, trustful, faithful, and devoted as a 
servant of God. Standing near the old church in 
Lewisburg is a beautiful marble monument, erected to 
his memory by his devoted people. Yet the monu
ment which most grandly perpetuates his mtlllU:.q is 
the wonderful work of his own hands-the churches 
he built up, and the men whom he educated, whose 
influence will live forever. 
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was as cautious in expression as he was loyal in prin
ciple. My Uncle Franklin is authority for saying that 
he cast only four votes in his life, and these were for 
the chief magistrates of the nation. 

When Colonel Andrew Beirne, of Monroe, was run
ning for Congress, The Palladium, a local paper pub
lished in the village, stated that Dr. McElhenney had 
said that no one should vote for Colonel Beirne, be
cause he was a Catholic. My grandfather came out 
and denied making any such statement, and asked for 
proof. Two witnesses were named, but they did not 
appear. The slander fell to the ground. The truth 
was, he had always had the kindest feelings towards 
Colonel Beirne. In a letter to Mr. Nickell, of Mon
roe, written about this time, he speaks of "always be
ing ready to do an act of justice to anyone, and espe
cially towards one with whom he was so well acquaint
ed as with Colonel Beirne."* 

It remained for the evening of his life to bring his. 
political bias into prominence. It was natural that the 
son of South Carolina should feel a s~' mpathetic thrill 
in her withdrawal from the Union; -it wns natural that 
the adopted son of Virginia should resent the knock
ing of armed men at her gates, 'the trampling of the 
foe upon Virginia's soil. It was natural that the com
patriot of Calhoun should believe the South justified 
in the course she had taken, and in the doctrine of 
States' rights. Long before the storm broke, lIe had 
seen the animosity of the N orih towards the South; 
the bitterness of his northern brethren towards south
ern clergymen on the question of slavery . 

• See letter, Appendix, Note XIL 
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gone with them to the front. His only son had joined 
the service; his grandsons were volunteers in the 
Southern army; his daughter's family had taken re
fuge at the parsonage; he had cast in his lot with his 
people. 

My uncle, J. F. McElhenney, was at this time prac
ticing law in southwestern Virginia; he was the most 
popular man in his county, and could have had any 
office for the asking. He was forty-six years old, 
when, a company being organized in Russell, he was 
offered the command of it, which he rashly accepted. 
His command was at Laurel Hill, where Gen. Garnett 
met with such a disastrous end. The retreat on this 
occasion, and a spell of camp-fever, soon cm d my 
uncle of his thirst for military glory. When bis term 
expired be said to his commanding officer, "Tallia
ferro, I'll go home and fill up my company." 

"No, Mac," ordered the Colonel of the Thirty
seventh, "you go home and stay there!" \vhich be 
did. 

Just six weeks after coming South, his most promis
ing grandson, John Joseph Fry, was slain at the battle 
of Manassas. 

Ah! well might the old pastor echo the words of the 
Psalmist, "And the victory that day was turned into 
mourning," when he descended from the pulpit and sn.~ 
before his dead! The clods of the Valley fell heavily 
upon the rude pine box, fashioned upon the battle
field, which contained all that was mortal of the young 
hero, pierced through the heart by that fatal bullet. 

And yet others were called to mourn that day b&
sides the venerable servant of God and his family. 
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hands, had been recalled to it Maker. A handful of 
letters tied up in a linen havelock is all that remains 
of his brief career; but his record will last as long tl. 

the story of the Stonewall Brigade is repeated in his
tory. 

My younger brother s rved through the wa.r. and 
from time to time my father would follow the fortuD s 
of his remaining son O ll the fields of Jackson and 
Longstreet-at Port Republic and Fredericksburg, in 
the Shenandoah Valley, and on the field of the Wilder
ness. He was made a prisoner of wllr at the battle of 
the Wilderness, in 1864. He was ta.ken to Fort DelA
ware, and from thence, with seven hundred other offi
cers, was sent to Morris Island, where they were ex~ 
posed to the fire from the batteries of our own men. Be 
spent the winter in the ca.semates of Fort Pulaski, and 
was not released until the following July (1865). Bis 
prison-journal and war-letters show much spirit, and 
his accou~ of the battles are as a.ccurate as it WQS 

possible for a subaltern to judge of from his limited 
observation. He writes from the North, hartly after 
his capture: 

" FoJU' Dm.A.wAD, July 19, 1864-

"My DEAR, DEAR M OTHER: You can imagine how 
delighted I was on the reception of yOUl'8 of 'Juno 
24th.' . Now that I know that you are oJl well, and DO 

longer ignorant of my fate, no longer suffering the 
agonies of suspense, I can cheerflllly bellr any trial 
that may be necessary. I ha.ve made several attempte 
to communicate with you ~'!IlIJttel', IUld truSt thit 
at least, will be guided quiokly and sA.fely to 'ts -d 
nation. Do not be uneasy about me; I will end 
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and six or seven old college-mates. Good-bye. L va 
amI kisse to all. God bless and preserve you all till 
we meet !l.gain. 

c. Your affectionate son, 
CC HENRY FRy, 

" LiMlt. and PrU't' Of War. 

"I heard of po. at Staunton from Lieut. Donald on, 
who is here." 

This letter was written under restriction, as wel'e all 
letters from Northern prisons, but the young Lieu
t enant fared exceptionally well, owing to the fact of 
his old home being within the lines, and of possessing 
both frieuds and relatives north of Mason and Dixon's 
line. 

Another anxiety rested upon th inmates of the 
pa.rsonage. My sister's husband, Henry l\I. Mathews. 
was a staff-officer under General Loring, and as much 
concern wa felt for his fate as if he had been born a 
son of the~ house. He was shut up with General 
P emberton during the siege of Vicksburg, and several 
of hi letter" from the besieged city, written on coarse 
wall-paper, are now in my possession. 

We left Wheeling, on the 31st of May, by the last 
boat which was allowed to travel down the Ohio with
out military inspeotion. Our journey from the bor
der to Lewisbuxg was qnite exciting. My mother bad 
with her five children, and with us came a. party of 
young men (including my brother John), members * 

,. From A way-bill from LocllBt Lane to Lewillbm'g, da&ed Build.,. 
JUDe 2,1861. I find the following IUUD~; J. J. Fry, I. W. ~ 
J. H. Loughborrongh, S. Hubbell, lL D., J. L. ROwban, B8DQ' 
Miller. (Sigued). T. Perkins. 
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only a few miles in 011,1' rea1'! The wildest rumors 
were in the air, and our statement that there were no 
Yankees this side of the Ohio River was not believed. 
We were received with suspicion in L ewisburg. The 
town was in a state of great excitement; the streets 
were patrolled; trunks were packed for flight, and 
lights were kept bnrning in the hou. 6.o;J. There were 
rumors of an uprising amongst the negroes: arms had 
been found hidden in a barn; the ringlea.der had been 
arrested, the plot revealed by one of their own race, a 
man belonging to Mr. Tuckwiller, living three miles 
west of the town. Emissaries, it was said, in the'guise 
of colporteurs, had been at work inciting the slaves to 
rise and destroy their masters, They bad ~hosen a 
favorable moment, when the county was strippeJ of 
her young men, an infantry company, under Captain 
Robert F. Dennis, and a cavalry company, under Cap
tain Robert B. Moorman, having recently gone to the 
front. Thill! plot was nipped in the bud, but the horror 
of it was hanging over the to~ that J nne night thirty
two years ago! 

It was late before I closed my eyes in uneasy slum
ber, haunted by childish dreams of midnight assassina
tion and a repetition of West-Indian horrors. 

The slaves in this section C?f the State were few in 
Dumber; and compal'atively intelligent. Two months 
later Uncle Reuben, a slave belonging to Mr, John 
Withrow, was executed, and fears from that quarter 
were laid aside. 

Owing to its position, the town was destined to be 
occupied by the troops of either pa.rty during the next 
four years, but it remained chiefly within the southern 
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detachment of Crook's brigade encamped on the hills 
west and· north of the town. 

On the 23rd of May, General Heth, with two regi
ments and Edgar's battalion, supported by Bryan's 
battery and a company of horse, made an effort to 
recover the town. The attack was well planned, but 
the videttes driven in from Greenbrier bridge gave 
the alarm, and Crook was ready for the attack. He 
made good his defence, and our men were driven back 
in confusion, burning the bridge over the river, and 
leaving their killed and wounded in the enemy's hands. 
We lost sixty men in this short conflict, and several 
hundred in wounded and captured. 

The citizens were refused permission to bury the 
Confederate dead. The bodies were laid out in the 
church until a tl'(lnch, s')m~ fifty feet long, was du!!. 
and in this enormous gra Ye, without coffins, unknelled 
and unblessed,without ceremony, they were laid away. 

The battle was fought almost in the streets. At 
daybreak we were roused from slumber by the sound 
of firing. Almost immediately, my grandfather's yoice 
was heard at the foot of the hall stairway, calling out, 
"Susan, Susan, you had better all get up, there is 
going to be a battle! " 

Thus aroused, half-dressed, the childl'en flattened 
their faces against the window-panes. From this 
position we had a good view of what was taking place 
on our left-flank. ,,:r e could see the terrified negroes 
running to the woods back of" Mucklehenney's house "; 
we could see the puffs of smoke almost simultaneously 
with the rn.ttle of musketry. "reheard the discharge 
of artillery almost for the first time in our liyes. It 
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was an exciting, nay, even a.n alarming moment. The 
bullets whistled through the trees in the yard. 

The Yankees were interrupted in cooking their 
breakfast; though ta.ken by surprise, they behaved 
beautifully. They soon formed into line, and double
quicki.ug it down the hill-side, levelled the fences in 
the meadow, and my grandfather's wheat fields, and 
swept np the opposite slope to rI the grove," which 
crowns the eastern hill, whet'e the Forty-fifth was 
waiting to receive them. Oolonel Edgar's batta.lion 
was in the centre, supporting Bryan's battery. Our 
left line soon broke under the onslaught from the 
enemy. 

On the opposite side of the town Colonel Patton's 
regiment met with equal ill-luck. The Twenty-second 
attacked the enemy's left-flank, and a sharp fight went 
on in the Fair-grounds. For an hour or so a brisk 
firing was kept up, then it slackened, a.nd died away_ 
Something ~ told us the day had been lost. About 
nine o'clock a. cloud of smoke a.ppeared on the hori
zon; it was from the bridge over the river, recklessly 
destroyed by General Heth in his retreat. We could 
see the blue-coats coming back leisurely down the 
hill-side. Up to this time my father had been mnch 
struck with General Hath's resemblance to Napoleon, 
but after this affair we beard no more of this fanoied 
resemblance. General Heth * was short, rotund. an<l 
square-faced. 

• Shortly &fterwardl!, Geueral John Echols WRiI plnced in commanol 
of this 8eOhOD. He WRiI .. DAtive of Monroe, lind familiu with the
charRcter of the country to be held. The battle d the White 8alphut, 
the following year, under Colonel George PatteD (tempcnarilyiu oom~ 
man"). waB a brilliant a/f,Ur. The retreat from Droop Monnt&in. \Iltcr 
OD, was not 80 fortllDDte. 

Digitized by Goog 



182 REV. JOHN McELHENlIi"'EY. 

Every house in the village was now ~earched. There 
were rumors that the town was to be burned, and the 
flames of a burning house seemed to corroborate this 
alarm. 

At this time my grandfather lost his valuable riding
horse, Donum. The citizens waited upon General 
Crook in his tent, where he was nursing a wounded 
heel, and represented the age of the venerable minis
ter, and his need of the horse to which he was accus
tomed; but without avail. The valuable animal was 
not returned. He took the loss of his beast philo
sophically, and was heard to remark humorously, that 
he "didn't wish the fellow who stole him any harm, 
but he would not object if Donum should stumble and 
break his neck!" 

In the spring of 1863 the venerable man and his 
family were treated to a midnight raid by some troop
ers of Averill's, who ordered them to get up and give 
them something to eat, and swaggered about, saying, 
"that was the way John Morgan's men did." They 
went about pillaging drawers and trunks. 

Hunter's retreat from Lynchburg, through Staunton 
and Lewisburg, was a memorable time. He had been 
cut off from his provision wagons, and lived on the 
country his men passed through. They were literally 
starving when they halted two days in Lewisburg for 
rest and food. Every half-hour through that long day 
an orderly would ride up with a requisition for one
half of the contents of the granary-wheat, corn-meal, 
and flour. Sadly we felt our stores lawfully despoiled. 
My grandmother cut generous slices of bread and ham 
for the star,ing foe, when one fellow, more desperate 
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than the others, snatched the ham out of her hands, 
and ran off with it. The loaf was treated in a like 
manuel'. One regiment was encamped in the brier
field, and my grandfather surmised, from the squealing 
in that quarter, that they were destroying his fine herd 
of yearling hogs. He walked down the green lane 
leading into the field where the pigs had free range, 
and asked to see the colonel. The first thing his eye 
fell upon was a fine young shoat, dressed for the colo
nel's dinner. He turned on his heel, and walked back; 
hut he could not help smiling at the circumstance. 

His cows wm'e driven off, his meadows ruined; his 
horses, impressed by the Confederate soldiers for re
moving their stores to Centreville, caught lung-fever 
in the army, and four of them returned home only to 
be shot. But nothing greatly disturbed his serenity, 
except the evident decline of the" Lost Cause." He 
bore these minor losses with Christian resignation. 

The me~ and officers who visited his home were 
treated with impartial hospitality. From a general 
to a private soldier, their wants were supplied-their 
horses stabled, their owners fed and lodged. The 
chaplain of a northern regiment slept for several 
nights under his roof, thus protecting us from depre
dation.* 

Olle ti'agedy cast a gloom over Greenbrier county. 
This was the execution of David S. Creigh by Federal 
authority. The manner of his death has been else
where described. He was an elder in my grandfather's 
church, and a man of wealth and prominence in the 
cOlmty. His family were warm personal friends of my 

• See Appendix, Note XIII. 
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refmmed his farming operations under tlte new 1'igime. 
His old slaves continued to work for "Marse John" 
at fair wages. His light-hand man was John Bowyer, 
the village sexton, whose mistress had hired his time 
to my grandfather for some years previous. She 
allowed him n. third of his wages, and the perquisites 
of his office as sexton and janitor of the Presbyterian 
church. A bet~er sexton, or a more l'eliable work-hand 
than this yellow man never lived; and grandfather 
would have considered himself nlined (to use a favorite 
expression of his) without John Bowyer! 

If he had a weakness in common with others, it was 
in regard to his crops. He would come in sometimes 
looking very much depressed, saying he would be 
nlined, as the cut-worms had taken his corn, or the 
wheat was threatened with rust, or the drought kept 
his grain from filling out! But Providence usually 
favored his grass and timothy, and, in the end, things 
would come out all right. This passing weakness only 
endeared the olel gentleman to his family; it made 
him seem more human-more akin to earth-than any 
trait which he possessed. 

Uncle John was more warmly attached to the whites 
than to his own race, and always swore by what Mr. 
McEllwnney said and did, both in the pulpit and out 
of it. He took his old master's every word and com
mand as gospel truth, and carried out his instruc
tions to the letter. John Bowyer was respected 
throughout the community. The church-bell was 
rung to the minute, the fires lighted, the church aired, 
and every service punctually set in order beforehand. 
Burial arrangements were carefully attended to, and 
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"I am gratified to hear my uncle is still able to ride 
about, performing the marriage ceremony. I hope all 
whom he marries will be peculia1'ly blessed, provided 
they value each other sufficiently to pay him hand
somely for his trouble. He must have been a Titan, 
almost, in constitution! But a pure, natural life in the 
country, or near it, holds a kind of spell." 

I have heard him relate several anecdotes on this 
matter of marriage-fees, in which, it may be surmised, 
the valuation was in accordance with the husband's 
purse, rather than with his affections! 

A couple once came to his house to be married. 
After the ceremony was over, the groom drew out from 
his pocket a very narrow purse, and slipping two of 
his fingers with some difficulty to the bottom of it, he 
brought up between them a piece of silver (eighteen 
pence), the only one the purse containecl. Handing it 
to the minister, he said, "I reckon that will do." 

"Yes, ob;, yes," said the Doctor. 
"Well," continued the bridegroom, "you made that 

eighteen pence easier than I did. I made it splitting 
rails.''' 

My grandfather could appreciate humor, and was 
not so austere in his manner as to render anyone 
afraid to approach him with pleasant familiarity. He 
understood human nature, and could unbend on occa
sion without detracting from his natural dignity. 

His people still delighted to do him honor, and his 
gracious manner and patriarchal air did not fail to 
impress favorably all with whom he came in contact. 

Some years after the close of the civil war, General 
Robert E. Lee was a guest at the White Sulphur, and 
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Stone Church. His seat in the sanctuary became 
vacant--his earthly house of this tabernacle was 
growing more frail day by day. His decline was 
gradual, and was rather a giving way of the physical 
powers than any positive disease. His mind con
tinued undimmed until the end. 

He ceased to ride abroad; he was at first confined 
to the house, and afterwards to his room, spending 
most of the time in his study-chair, with his eyes 
closed in meditation, and lying down to rest once or 
twice in the day. The winter preceding his death he 
became very feeble. My grandmother, who was still 
active, and my aunt, waited upon him with untiring 
devotion. The elders visited him frequently, and he 
was always interested in the welfare of the church. 
One of his last intelligible questions was: "Is the 
prayer-meeting still kept up?" 

Not long before his passing away, after Mr. Lacy 
had read jI. chapter from the Bible and offered up a 
fervent prayer in his behalf, an elder, who was pre
sent, inquired, "Could you hear him, Doctor?" 

"Perfectly, perfectly," was his rejoinder. 
His sympathies and affections continued active down 

to the last, and he particularly delighted in the society 
of a little grandson, who made his home at the par
sonage at that time. 

His end was painless, and he passed away in slum
ber. A member of thp. family, approaching his bed, 
found that his heart had ceased to beat. He passed 
away early in the morning of January 2, 1871. Had 
he lived until March, he would have reached his nine
tieth birthday! 
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of an old Christian gentleman that I have ever seen. 
I only regret now that I did so little for his comfort 
and happiness that I might have done. It was my in
tention always to remain in the Lewisburg church, if 
lIly life was spared, as long as he might live; but Pro
vidence ovelTUled my design. I regret that I was not 
at the funeral. There were a few striking incidents 
which I could have given. 

"If I had received a telegram, I would have gone, 
and taken John Brown; but the distance is so great, 
that I suppose it was better that we did not go. 

"A portion of my sermon last Sabbath morning was a 
contrast between the aged Christian and the old world
ling-the one growing happier and lovelier, nearing 
the goal, with all the fresh joy in the Jesus of his youth; 
the other, with everything frozen, cheerless, almost 
dead; and as an illustration of the happy old man, I 
gave a sketch of our venerable father, his growing 
loveliness.. to the last, the honor shown by all the 
churches, by the world, and even by the court in ses
sion; and I can assure you that there were many tflars, 
and many hearts that beat in sympathy with yours. 

"And now, my dear mother, you must soon follow, 
and share in all that glory and bliss which the husband 
of your youth now enjoys. May the Lord direct your 
heart into the love of God, and the patient waiting for 
Jesus Christ. My wife joins me in much love and 
tender sympathy to Mrs. Fry and Miss Susan. 

"Affectionately yours, J. C. BARR. 

"I have had notices put in all the newspapers here. 
They are so nearly filled for this week that they could 
not put in lengthy notices. The longest will be in The 
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COU1'iel', ,vhich has much the widest circulation, e pe
cially in Wheeling and the northeastern pal't of the 
State," 

Editorial notices appeared that week in The (;1'eell
brier Independent, Tlte Oentral PI'e~~byte)'£all, and othel.' 
State papers. The following week a noble tribute from 
the pen of Dr. Plumer came out in The Presbytel-ia/l ,
and a sketch a1 0 appeared in The Cllristian Oasen-er, 
this latter article being republishEld from Tlw "taunton 
Spectntm'. 

Appropri~tte resolutions were passed by the se ion, 
and a public meeting was held to testify to the 
esteem of the community, iITe pective of religious 
creeds. 

His grandchild.l'en were now eOottered, flnd but f w 
of them were able to reach borne in time for the last 
sad rit s. I have boen told that his face presented a 
lifelike and peaceful expression, similar to that which 
it bore in life. I never Temember ,eeing his featmes 
malTed by passion, and the heneyol nce of his coun
tenallce only increased with the aclHlllce of age. 

He haa the kindliest nlttmo, and it image was 

stamped upon the outward man. His petulance wa 
oyer in a moment, and hi~ hlue eyes fired with indig
uation ouly at the 1'ecital of an injnr.r inflicted upou 
the suffering, or of II wrong done to the weak or the 
oppressod. 

~It1ny letters were recei veil from ao ent friends, but 
it is to be regrette(l tba~ hut few of tho e tributes to 
my gl'l1111lfather\, worth h:we been preserved. Hi. 
niece wlites: 
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before last week, but I did not feel as if I could write 
to anyone at all. Yet I was sad and lonely, and it 
would have been better, perhaps, if I had done so. 

" I have wished to tell you how JUu,,:" I sJillp!4t.hize 
with you in the feelings of deep sadness which I know 
have been yours since dear grandpa's death. It must 
be very sad, indeed, for you no longer to see his beau
tiful gray hair and his loving eyes. You have been 
with him always, and more than anyone else, I sup
pose, except grandma. You must have strong con
solation, not only in knowing how good and pure he 
was, and consequently how happy he must be now; 
but also in remembering how faithfully and tenderly 
you have always cared for him. 

" I cannot wish him back again on earth, but it will 
seem very sad and strange to miss his form in the old 
homestead, and never again to hear his clear, ringing 
voice and his prayer<; 'for the absent ones.' How 
much I will miss them! When Mr. Hopkins came 
to see me, I said to him, 'Pray for me, for I will miss 
grandpa's prayers.' 

"How much he was loved and revered by every
body! I regret so much that so many of us were 
away, and could not see him again, and follow him to 
his last resting-place. He rests indeed. 

"Death could have no sting to him, and the grave 
no victory. This is indeed a comfort. I received The 
Independent, and several persons have sent me The 
Oentral Presbyterian, containing Dr. Plumer's tribute 
to his memory. Grandpa is certainly one person 
about whom too much cannot be said-who cannot be 
praised too much. I want to see Dr. Lacy's sermon. 

14, 
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Seldom do we find a character more rOWlded than 
my grandiather's. He wa without angles. The pro
mise of his youth unfolded with a ripened con istency, 
beautiful to 1.1 hold. 

His views were modcrat , his expression eourteous, 
his action decided. He was a man eminently useful 
in his day an 1 generation, and what he accomplished 
eternity alone can reveal. 

He was surpassed by some of his contemporarie in 
the ministry: He had not the learning of Dr. Ruffner, 
the pulpit eloquence of Plumer, or the keen controver
sial pen of Stuart Robinson j but, as the latter re
marked of bim, in one I'espect he U1]1a. sed them all: 
"Dl". McElhenney is the greatest man I e,er knew 
in tho mini try-great, I mean, with the greatness of 
action and faithfulness in the Master's work. ' 
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energy, his all, to the cause that he espoused, and one 
of his last intelligible utterances, 'Is the prayer-meet
ing kept up?' was an expression of deep solicitude 
for the interests of the souls of his people. 

leA. life so faithful to man, so faithful to God, could 
not have terminated otherwise than peacefully. All 
the vital energies gradually exhausted, he passed away 
as an infant goes to sleep upon its mother's bosom. 

" 'So fades the summer cloud away, 
So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 

So gently shuts the eye of day, 
So dies a wave along the shore. ' 

"The funeral services occurred on Thursday, at 
eleven o'clock A. M. The Rev. M. L. Lacy, assisted by 
Rev. Leps and Sydenstricker, officiated. Mr. Lacy's· 
text was 2 Samuel i. 19: 'The beauty of Israel is slain 
upon thy high places; how are the mighty fallen;' and 
from 2 Tim. iv. 7, 8: 'I have fought a good fight, I 
have finis~ed my course, I have kept the faith: Hence
forth there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness, 
which the Lord, the righteous judge, shall give me at 
that day.' The sermon was highly interesting and 
deeply affecting. 

"The concourse of citizens present was by far the 
largest ever assembled here upon a funeral occasion. 
A.t the close of the sermon in the church an oppor
tunity was given to all who desired to look upon the 
face of the venerable and beloved man for the last 
time, and there were few present who did not avail 
themselves of the privilege. 

"The remains were then borne to the churchyard, 
and, after a prayer, were deposited in their final resting-
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place, close by the southeast corner of the building 
in which the deceased had preached for more thau 
sixty years." 

[Editorial .. YotklJ ill TlI~ Cel,trlll PreNI1JUr'an. Jan. -!, 1871.J 

"REV. JOlIN MCELRENXEY, D. D.-A teleb'Tam informs 
us of the death of this venel'llhlc senant of God. The 
exact time is not mentioned, but it i uppo ed t have 
been on Sabbt~th night. He Wtl not far from the great 
age of ninety years, Ilnd, it is believed, was the oldest 
minister in the I outhern Presbyterian hm'ch. His 
ministry began and ended in Lewisburg, We t Virginia, 
where he wa a pastor lor morc than sixty years. One 
of the truest, liable t, best of JDell has "fiuished his 
com e on earth. It was one of allllotlt une::mmpled 
labor, but cheel'fully, manfully borne. His departure 
will awaken many tender, solemn feeling among th 
thousands who lo,ed and revered him as few men hUove 
been. A complete and suitable notice will doubtless 
be given." 

N ext to Mr. Lacy's fnneral Jiscour, e, the following 
tribute b.·om Dr. Plumer was the most comprehensive 
and exhaustive. No man HYing understoOll my grand
father' cLaracter better, or had ~ warmer affection for 
him than his illustrious pupil. Time had not dimmed, 
1101' absence altered their mutual esteem, extending 
over a period of fifty years. Dr. Plumer consulted his 
old preceptor in all the important moves of his life, 
and the last letter which passed between them related 
to his accepting a professorship in the Theological 
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a model. He was known by almost all the children 
and servants for miles around Lewisburg. In 1858 
there was a gathering of his friends at a meeting which 
lasted several days. It was the semi-centenary of his 
settlement. Rev. John Brown, of the same county; 
Rev. S. R. Houston, of Monroe; Rev. Dr. James 
Brown, of Kanawha, and the writer of this notice, at
tended. Many people came twenty miles to greet their 
spiritual father and adviser. One of his ministerial 
brethren rode on horseback one hundred miles, and 
one of his former pupils rode seven hundred miles, to 
greet this good man. 

"In stature Dr. McElhenney was above the average 
height, rather thin than robust, with a musical voice, 
in which strangers noticed a defect in pronouncing 
some syllables. He always had a manner of extreme 
earnestness. Sometimes his tones of voice and whole 
appearance melted down all his pious hearers. His 
addresses at the communion table were very solemn 
and affecting. I heard from him a sermon at Falling 
Spring Church, in the spring of 1824, I believe, which 
so affected the late Dr. George A. Baxter, then Presi
dent of Washington College, that for several days he 
was heard repeating parts of it as he walked over Col
lege Hill. 

"As long ago as 1845 a member of the New York 
press visited this region, and was so struck with the 
power of this man that he wrote to his paper: 'Wher
ever, in the hundred valleys that lie hidden in the 
mountains of Southwestern Virginia, you shall observe 
a dwelling, around which reign thrift and neatness, 
and within which are found domestic happiness and 

.. 
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more recently, Rev. Matthew Lyle Lacy. In 1858 
the Baltimore Oonference of the Methodist Episcopal 
Ohurch met in Lewisburg, and showed him great re
spect, BS he showed them great affection. 

"But he is gone to his reward, and we are left to 
admire the grace given him, and to try to follow him 
as he followed Ohrist. God bless all his loved ones. 

"COLUMBIA, SoUTH C~OLIlU, Januo.71I 6, 1871." 

[hOM The OMiltian ObtenJer of Janua1'1J 18, 187!. 

"DEATH OF REV. JOHN McELHENNEY, D. D. 
"The Staunton Spectator gives the following particu

lars concerning the death of this venerable father, 
which was briefly mentioned in our last: 

" 'This venerable and distinguished minister of the 
Presbyterian Ohurch died at his residence in Lewis
burg, Greenbrier county, West Virginia, about 10 
o'clock on t1t.e morning of Monday, the 2d of January, 
1871. Having folded his arms across his bosom, he 
peacefully fell asleep on earth, to awake in the blissful 
home of the blessed in heaven. He was a faithful 
soldier of the cross, who put on the whole armor of 
God, and who was engaged for the long period of 
more than sixty-two years in fighting the" good fight," 
during which time he "kept the faith" "without vari
ableness or shadow of turning"; and none doubt that 

. he is now wearing the "crown of righteousness" con
ferred upon him by "the Lord, the righteous 

·-Judge." 
" 'Though -dead, yet still he lives; for the great 

Captain of Salvation has given the comforting assur-
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funeral sermons; that he had administered thirteen 
hundred baptisms, and had married fifteen hundred 
couples. 

" < The funeral services, the last sad rites in honor 
of this venerable and distinguished minister, were per
formed on Thursday, the 5th, in the Stone Church, 
the walls of which have echoed, for more than three
score years, the solemn admonitions and fervent ap
peals which he, in tones of earnestness, addressed to 
his congregation. On this sad and solemn occasion, 
it was tastefully draped in the "sable habiliments of 
woe" by the fair hands of the ladies of the congrega
tion. The spacious church was filled to its utmost 
capacity, including the floor and the galleries. At 12 
o'clock, the remains, in a metallic case, the elders as 
pall-bearers, were carried into the church, and deposit
ed in front of the pulpit. 

"'The services were performed by Rev. M. L. Lacy, 
associate pastor, and Rev. Messrs. Leps and Syden
stricker. The sermon, an excellent and appropriate 
one, was preached by Rev. Mr. Lacy. His subject 
was, "The Course and Crown of the Christian," and 
his remarks were based upon the following passages 
of Scripture as the text: 2 Samuel i. 19: "The beauty 
of Israel is slain upon thy high places: how are the 
mighty fallen!" and 2 Timothy iv. 7: "I have fought 
a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept 
the faith." 

" 'At the conclusion of the services in the church, 
an opportunity was offered to all to take a last affec
tionate look at the features of their venerated and 
much-beloved pastor. It was an impressive spectacle 
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motion of James Withrow, Esq., Colonel B. H. Jones 
was appointed secretary. 

"On motion of Dr. R. P. Lake, Rev. ~r. Lacy offered 
an appropriate prayer. 

"On motion of Captain R. F. Dennis, a committee of 
six persons was appointed to prepare a suitable pre
amble and resolutions for the action of the meeting. 

"The chairman appointed Captain R. F. pennis, 
James Withrow and John Withrow, Esqs., Drs. Charles 
'N. Austin and Thomas Creigh, and Colonel Jones, 
upon said committee, who, after a bi-ief interval, re
ported the resolutions below. 

"Captain Dennis, before reading the resolutions of 
the committee, made a few very appropriate remarks, 
in which he alluded to the strong hold Dr. McElhenney 
had upon the respect and affections of all classes of 
this community. He alluded to his long service as 
pastor of the Presbyterian church in this town, run
ning throdgh a period of sixty-two years; a fact 
unprecedented in the history of any church in this 
country. This, he said, could not be accounted for 
upon the ground of Dr. McElhenney's superior pulpit 
eloquence, as other divines were fully as eloquent, if 
not more so than he; nor upon the ground of his 
great piety, as other pastors were as pious, though 
none more so than he; nor upon the ground of his 
strong will, his wonderful energy, and his incorruptible 
integrity of cha-.:act'1r; -Jut the solution, in the estima
tion of the speaker, could only be fOllnd in that per
fect union, and harmonious and sweet blending of all 
those qualities of head and heart, which make the 
man. 

15 
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218 REV. JOHN l\ICELHE:sNEY. 

"At the conclusion of Captnill Dennis's remarks, ho 
read the following resolutions: 

"WHEREAS, It hus pleased an Ali-",ise Providence 
to remove, by the hand of death, the REV. JOR'), l\IcEL
RE),~Y, D. D., the ven rn.ble pa tor of the Presbyte
rian Church in Lewi burg; thprefore, 

"Resolved, Th[~t as u citizen anel miui ter of th 
gospel among us for upwards of I>ixty year~, his char
acter wa beautifully consistent and withont reproach. 

"R/!~olved, That we express the sentiment of thou
sand wh n we declare that his long life wa w 11 
worthy of thE.i imitlttion of all who would be r pectpu 
o.nd beloved while living, and reyered when Jead. 

"Resolved, That the bnsine m u of Lewisburg be 
respectfully requeste I to clo'e their place of bn iness 
on to-morrow (the day of the bmiaJ), from lUi A. r. to 
2 P. M. 

"R(Jaoh'ed, That w deeply sympathize with the 
aged widow and other immediate relatiyc of the 
deceased in their sad bel·euvemellt. 

"Re.\'olved, That the tOWll pupers l)e requested to 
publish the proceedings of this medin rr, and that a. 
copy of the same, igned by the chairmall and sec
retary, be furnished the family of the venerated 
deceased. 

"James Withrow, Esq., moved the adoption of the 
preamble and resolutions as reported by the committee. 

"After some remarks by Dr. Creigh, who thought 
the meeting should deal with the character of the 
deceased as a citizen l·ather than as a minister of the 
gospel, the report of the committee was unanimously 
adopted. 
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226 REV. JOHN MCELHENNEY. 

The foregoing memorial faces the west. On the re
verse is inscribed: 

"The heart 
him good and 

ED. 27TH, 1786, 

Ell. 12m, 1876. 

doth safely truB 
ays of her life. " 

II do-
2.) 

At the base of the column is the word "MCELHEN
NEY," and just above it this verse from the Scripture: 

"And they shall be mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in that day when I 
make l1p my jewels." 
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spirit of religion in all their walk and conversation 
before the world. How many are the sweet connsels 
I have had with them, and how often have they ad
ministered consolation to my mind when sinking UD

der the trials which I hll,d to rueet ill Ill,)' work! 
.Let it, then, my brethren, be our highest ambition, 

under the great Head of the church, to make converts 
to the faith, whose lives will correspond with the first 
germs of Presbyterianism which sprung up in this re
gion. Let us not only endeavor" in the name of our 
God to set up our banners," but to enlist such soldiers 
as will honor it; such as "ill exhibit its beauty, glory, 
and excellency before the world; who, from every step 
they take, and every effort they make, will show that 
they have been with Christ. And may the great Head 
of the church make us useful to this end! 

.: . .ai __ 
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SEMI-CENTENARY SERMON. 247 

and affecting to us. I am called to deliver, and you 
to bear, a discourse such as has never been preached 
before in this State by a Presbyterian minister, or, so 
far as I know, by a minister of any other denomina
tion. Indeed, I do not know whether such a sermon 
has been pl'eached by a Presbyterian minister in any 
other part of this country. While engagNl in this 
duty, let us not forget the great responsibility which 
rests on a pastor and people who have been uniteu in 
this endearing relation for fifty years. 

That we may have a correct view of the history 
which we are to review to-day, we must briefly review 
the origin of the Presbyterian Church in this region. 
Many years ago, I gathered up all that could be col
lected from any reliable tradition, and used it in the 
discoll"se that was delivered as the opening sermon 
at the first meeting of Greenbrier Presbytery. If the 
effort had been made at a still earlier period, some 
more of the minute details might have been preserved, 
which are now lost beyond recovery. 

So far as cau be ascertained, the first visit of the 
white man. to this region was in the year 1749. For 
some yearS the hunters paid an annual visit to this 
side of the Alleghany, but no families came out until 
1760. In that year the first settlement was made, the 
first cabins were built, and the first crop planted. The 
first improvements were made principally on Muddy 
Creek. This settlement was entirely broken up by the 
Indians in 1763. There is no tradition of any visit of 
a minister of the gospel to them, nor have I ever been 
able to learn what were the sentiments held by this 
unfortunate band of pioneers, nor whether any of them 
were members of the church. 

The next attempt to occupy the country was in the 
year 1769. Those who formed this settlement were 
mainly from the Valley, in this State. They were gen
erally inclined to Presbyterianism, and some of them 
were members of the church. Shortly after this settle-

.' 
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SEMI-CENTENARY SERMON. 251 

I was licensed by Lexington Presbytery on the 11th 
of February, 1808, at a meeting held in New Provi
dence congreO'ation in the county of Rockbrid e f 
which the Re rown, whose 
'tIl the church e name will ev 
by that peopl the pastor. 
vho belonged teryat that ti 

Messrs. Ervi Montgomery, 
houn, McPheeters, Read, Brown, Baxter, Blam, 
Houston, and Logan. But where are they now? The 
answer is: Long since called home to their reward. 
"The prophets, do they live forever? " 

Soon after my licensure I was appointed by the 
Committee on Missions, of the Synod of Virginia, to 
"pend one m sionary in th 
Greenbrier a The Rev. Sa 
to whom I ha nd who acted 
father to me land, gave m 
introduction t ntIemen in th 
of whom are ead; while th 
having been lost sight of for a long time, has been 
discoverec\.-to 11S, an interesting relic. 

In February, 1808, I started from Lexington to fulfil 
the commission that had been given to me. The first 
family that I visited in the field of my mission was 
that of Mr. William Ha nes, in the Ga in Monroe 
county, and i delivered my 
on the west 0 ny. On the 
I preached i the cOl1rthou 
family t.hat I county was t 
John Anderso n elder in thi 
to whom I dehvered my letter of introductIon, as he 
was the first person named in it. On the following 
Sabbath I preached in this house, then in its original 
form. The next place at which I preached was at the. 
house of Major William Hamilton, on Muddy Creek;: 
who, I believe, was one of those who formed the: 
second settle h I have befo 

.. ~ 
• ...!_. -~ • I 

_ .... " 
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SEMI-CENTENARY SERMON. 253 

sisting of Rev. Messrs. Baxter and Read, the former 
having been my kind and able instructor: 

According to the calls which I had accepted, I was 
to preach alternately in Lewisburg and Union; these 
places were twenty miles distant from each other, and 
the congregations scattered over a large tract of coun
try, which necessarily required much labor in perform
ing pastoral duties. The labors of a minister at that 
day were, in some respects, very different from what is 
expected now. For about six months in the year the 
congregations came together on Sabbath morning to 
hear two sermons before leaving the ground; having 
an interval of only twenty or thirty minutes between 
the first and second. The tastes and habits of the 
people required the sermons to be longer than congre
gations are now willing to listen to. And on sacra
mental occasions the services were much more pro
tracted than they are in the present day. It was the 
custom to have preaching on Friday and Saturday; 
on the Sabbath, after the first sermon, the services of 
the table in administering the supper; and then, after 
an inter'{al of a few minutes, another sermon; and 
preaching on Monday. As, in the table service, every 
communicant left his seat in the congregation, and 
came forward and took his seat with his fellow-com
municants at the table, and as only a portion could be 
accommodated at one time, these successive companies 
necessarily protracted the exercises more and more as 
the number of communicants increased. On the Sab
bath the minister was engaged from three and a half 
to four hours. 

It is natural for us to be attached to the mode of 
doing things that prevailed when we were young, and 
to the practices of the church with which are associ
ated all the c.ear recollections connected with the 
youth and the prime of our Christian and ministerial 
life; and although the present mode of administering 
the Lord's supper is not without its a.dva.ntages, yet, 
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272 ApPENDll. 

the most entire devotion? As surelya the Christian's 
course it> a reality, so will b the crown he hall wear, 
if be keep!o\ the faith. 

It is i\ solemn thing to have grown up under such a 
ministry. There is probably not one now that can re
member the anlor of his £l'st pro lilmatio)) ill this place, 
"Life amI ill1mortality are h)'(lnght to light by the gos
pel." But many of you call neYer forget how he 
preach d aH a truth he hau long- fel t- " This is a faithhll 
aying ana worthy of all acceptation, that h1'i ·t .Je u 

came into th world to sn.n inllors, of whom I am 
chief." Some of you, too, have lived to feel it. 

In the ears of some of you there is still sounding 
the solemn ,va.1'lling of his well-kno""ll yoice: "Turn 
ye, tum ye, for why will you clie?" Are you yet iw
penitent'? Remember, that yoice shall warn ~'ou no 
more, and, oh! while its memory still lingers, we pmy 
you to hearken. You may, in the da .. s of your worlelly 
life, bave wearied of his oft-repeated ')jne upon line, 
line upon line," but should you pass away unbleRsed 
by its faithfulness, it will bold all, with its fearful 
monotone, to aggravate yOUl' doom for vel'. 

How bettm' could we close these services than in his 
own words? After speaking of the account be would. 
himself have to render, and to which he ha now gone, 
we hope, with infinite joy, he say : "And mine i not 
the only account that is to be l'enel~reel at Gael's bar. 
There you too must staud, anel :lnRWer for tbe man-
11er in which you Lave heal'll nml improved God' iu
Btrnction, sent to you by me. 

"Throngh Jour whole life, and thus far in the life 
of those thl1t are younger, I have l l'e:lched to you' the 
unsearchable riches of Christ.' I have' showed yon 
publicly, and from bouse to house, testifying to all, 
repentance toward God, and faith toward our Lord 
Jesus Christ.' 

"The ministry must be to each one of you, my long
loved flock, 'a savor of life unto life, or of death unto 
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NO T ES . 

NOTE L-CHAl'TEB I., PAGE 19. 

Among the poet's most charming ,erses ru-e the 
poems addrC's ad to hi wife, his son, and his mother. 
I copy the latter poem bere: 

TO MY MOTRER. 

[Nee EMn,y iUcEL1lE:;NBY.] 

"Like streamlets to II silent sell, 
These songs, with varied motion, 

Flow from bright Fn.DOy'~ upln.nds free 
To Lethe's clouded ocean; 

They lapse in deep<lnmg mnsic down 
The slopes of :6ower-lit rueano\V!!, 

Nor dream, poor songs! how Dear them frown 
Oblivion's rayless shfldows ! 

Yet, thoogh of brief and dubious lifo, 
All wed to incompleteness, 

The voices of these lays lire Tife 
With iraillWd lIeetiDg sweetness; 

Oue chord to mllke more full the strain, 
One note I mil)' not smollier, 

Is echoed in the heart's l'efillin, 
Wlrich holds tby 1Inme, my mother! 

To thee my enrliest veree I brought, 
All wrenthed in lovps nnd roses,

Some glowing boyish fancy, frflu ... ht 
With tender May wind closes, 

Tlwu didst not tannt my :6edgling song, 
Nor view its flight with scorning: 

.. The bird," saidst thou, .. grown fleet and strong. 
Might yet outsoar the morning!" 
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APPENDIX. 

NOTE IX.-CBAPTEB VIT., PAGB 130 . 

.. RlClJlfO~D, VmGOIlA. Jonuary 18, 1840. 

"REVERE.'W AND DEAR 8m: Your favor is received. 
A letter from you always awaken strong feelings in 
my mind. I feel that I am under obligatiolls of love 
to you and yOl1.l'S which I can never repay. I love to 
feel these obligations. You have ver been my biend, 
nnd such a friend 88 I hav eillow met with. May 
God mak the descent of the hill of life smooth to 
you, and mny your depru:tUl'e from this world be as 
happy as it will be solemn! God bless you, my deal' 
fnther, for aU your 10\'e to his dear church, and espe
cially fur your kindness to poor young ruen struggling 
to get into the mi11istry. My heart is full, as well as 
my eyes, when I think of you. My love to a.ll your 
dear family. But I must att nd to bu iDess. 

r< The advertisement will be inserted in our next 
paper. It was not received till thib week's l" •• .t.ler had 
~one in the maiL. The charge for tlu:ee insertions i 
1.75, which you can send at your convenience. I 

will send no bill but this. Yon can gi\'e a receipt in 
my name. I do not know any female teacher in thi 
vicinity who would suit you. There are none of my 
n.cquaintance worth having, who are not previonsly 
engaged in some 'fay. But if I should hear of any, 
you may rely on me to aid you. The same is true of 
mule teachers. Many are ready to apply, but I know 
no one who would snit you. Rev. l'lli:. Junkin, of Ea -
ton, Pennsylvania, has a. school to educate teachers, 
£Lnu has fnrnished mally. Perhaps a letter to him 
might bring the man yon want. Be assured of my 
1'Oudinesl3 to serve you and the tI'ustees in nny way I 
can. I know no such lady as the one you refer to in 
the family of Brother Turner. Is there a mistake in 
your accounts, 01' not? Andrew J oh11son had previ
ously paid to the end of the second volume (No. 104), 
the last of last August. You send six dollars for him. 
This pays to August, 1841. 
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AP1'ENDtX. 

mice. 'Did yon eyer heur this .psalm?' he n keel, 
'.Where wHl the hirds be a hUDdre~l yenI hene?' 
But enough of him, I turn to more disagreeable sub
ject, . 

"On l\Ionday uight, the 17th, Tomlin au' regiment 
came into town, and the next day seut out tlIeir wagons 
and got five thousand rations for Crook's men. ne 
of them rode up here and srud he had orLlel's to get 
Rome provisions for the m n; lIe took A. piece of m at 
ttnd a half-barrel of flour and weut away; it tumed out 
that he had no right to do 0; probably got it for his 

wn me . 
"We ]nl:>suay morning some of Averill's scouts Cltme 

n in advance of the Inmy, and four of them marched 
up to our house. They were V61'y outrage au , w::l.lltod 
to know if we had nny COl'n and flour, for they were 
going to have some. After helping themselves they 
swore thttt sugnr they \ anted, and sugar they would 
have! So they searched up stail'S and down, but fortu
I1ately did not timl any; ]JOwever, they found what 
they liked better, 

"When they came I wa bathing and had taken off 
n gold bUllLl, which I was wearing for sufety, and hurl 
it aD the tahle in my room, In my hurry to e cape 
from them I rushed half-dressed into Anut ue's rOOlll 
and forgot tho bracolet, which was stolen, and "Willie's 
gold pencil out of his tmuk. Mamma dill Dot ee them 
take anythinz except 11 shirt of papa's; she insisteu 
upon the man's lea\~ing it, and he said that he w!l.ntou. 
it, antI 7/.'O/l/!l r.:luwg8 ~hid8, As ,oon n. they 1 ft, 
l\IlLmma went down street to ,1:>0 what bad become of 
'Willie, whom we had ·cnt for tLe guard, • 'he 3.W him 
at the head of the guard, who attempted to an-est the 
four bravadoes; but tlIey resisted, and one of them 
threatened to send daylight through Willie if he didn't 
clear out! But Willie stood perfectly still. A day or 
two afterwards the bracelet was restored, but not the 
pencil, by the captain, who made a long apology for 
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